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12 rehearſal -of this Comedy was Honour d 
with the Preſence of the duke of Devonſhire, 
whois as diſtinguiſb d by bis fine \underſtunding 

as high quality: The innoceuce of is moved him to 
the Humanity of eupreſfing himſe F in its favour. 


[is his nummer to be pleaſed where he is not offend- 


ed; acondeſcenſion which delicate ſpirits are obliged 
70 for their o eaſe, for they would have but a very 


ill time of it, if they ſuffer d themſelves to be diverted. 


with nor bing but ꝛuhaf could bear their jud 


* 


ent. 
. That elegant aul ituſtriots perſon, 
to report 

of this wo 


to attribute their undeſerved favour, except it be 
that 'tis habitual to ei ro run to whe ſurcour of thoſe 
they ſee in dagger. 
The ſubjeb. of vhe drama is hoped will be arcept- 
able 10 all lovers of munk ind, ſince Tiicete is partly 


levell d at a ſer of people who live in impatient hopes 
to ſee us ot of the world, a flock of ravens that at- 
tend this numerous bity for their carcaſſes; hut 


indeed "tis not in the power of any pen ro ſpeak em 
V 
4 door T juſt e 

1 


f thus inform 
10 of hiscures upon the deni; NED 
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M,. known and approved for his art of em- 
balming, having preſerved the corps of a gentle wo- 
N | A 2 e 


man 


of 
3 > 


: „I hope, © 
pardon my gratitude tothe town, agrees 1 a 
ſo fubſtamtiul u reaſon for thet# approvutiun 
xy; as rhat" he peymitted ir: But TRnow 
not in what words ro than my fellow-ſoltrers for 
their warmth and vbul in my behalf, nor to:what 
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PRETACE- 
man ſweet and entire thirteen years, without em 
bowelling, and has reduced the bodies of ſevenal 
| 160g of quality to ſweetneſs in Flanders and Jre- | 

and, after nine months putre factign in the ground, 


He muſt needs be ſtrangely in love with this life, 
o is not rouch'd with this kind invitation tobe 
pickled; and the noble operator muſt be allow'd a 
very uſeful perſon for bringing old friends tagether; 
nor would it be. nnworthy. his labour to give us an 5 


account at large of the ſweet converſation that aroſe I 1 


upon meeting. ſuch an entire friend as hementions. p 
But to be ſerious; I there any. thing, but its J. 
Being downright fact, could make a rational crea- C| 
ture believe 'twere poſſible to arrive at this fantuſ- i ti 


tick poſthumous folly ? Not at the ſame time but that  ** 


were buffoonery- rather than ſatyr ib euplode all 

\ a e 8 IE 

funeral honours; hut then it is certainly neceſſary 

to make t hem fach, that the mourners. ſpbould be in 
earneſt, and the lamented -worthy of. our ſprrow: 

But this purpoſe is ſo far from being ſerved, that it 
is utterly. deſtroy'd by the manner of proceeding þ 


among us, where the obſequies which are due only f. 


to the beſt and higheſt of human race (to.admoniſh Y i 


their ſhort ſurvivors that neither.wit,, nor-valour, | a 


nor wiſdom, nor glory can ſuſpend our fate) are proſj- i J 
retuted, and eo upon ſuch as have nothing in 'S 


. 


common with men, but their: mortality. | 


But the dead man is not to paſs off ſo eaſily, fir 
his laſt thoughts are alſo to fuer di ſſect ian, and it 
Seems there is an art to be learn d to ſpeak our own 
ſenſe in other men's words, and a man ina gon that 
never {aw bis face ſhall. tell you immediately the di- 


. fign of the deceaſed, better than all his old acquaint: 
ance; which is ſo perfect an Hocus Pocus, hat 


without you can repeat ſuch and ſuch; words, you 
cannot convey what is in your hands into ame 5 5 
n 2 3 2 « : | A | 4 ' ; 1 


a” 


Fr 

but far be it 2 any mans thought to ſay 72 1 

not men of ſtrict akagrip of Lag e, tho it is 
not every Bodys wy wn mer et 5 oe! . 


However the aily legal villanies we ſee committed 
bill alſo be eſteem d things proper to be proſecuted . 
by ſatyr, nor could oun enſwing legiſlative ds their 
country a more ſeaſonable office than to look into the 
diſtreſſes of an unhappy people, who groan perhaps 
in as much miſery under intangled, as they contd-do 
under broken las; nor could there b A reward ' 
high enough aſſign'd for a great genius, i uch muy 
be found, who bas capacity fufcient to glanice, 
through the falſe colours that are put upon us, and 

— to the Engliſh aworld, a: method of maki 
ts MW juſtice flow in an uninterrupted: ſiream ; there 55% 
4 clear a mind in being. whom we with nume in words 
„bat of all men breathing cas bè only ſasd of him; 
ar W Tis he that is excellent 1 
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70 5 VF 25 ES 
ry Seu linguam cauſis cut, ſeu. civica jura 
L Reſponſare parat, ſeu condit amabile carmen. 
ii ll Other enemies that way ariſe againſt this poor 
Play are indeed Jeſs terrible, but much more power- 


Jul than theſe, and they are the ladies; but if here 
j | is any thing that argues a ſower'd man, who laſhes 
rn, 4 for lady Brumpton : We may. hope there will be 
of jo 10 a devoted heart, that eſteems all for lady 
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Fee en ben Mr Ya 5 a 
Lord HARD; Son to Lord Brumpton. ' 
Mr. CAM PIR 
Mr. Ta vs r v, — to Lord Brampron. 
CABINETr. M 
"Mr. SABLE, an Undertaker, DL NEAL 
Ppzzrz, a Lawyer. | 
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ment, and follow in their ſtead, their near 
and ſuborn others to do by art, what 2 themſelves 
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eu Cabinet, 7 Sable; ah ears, 4; 
 CaBinzr. 29H 


Bur 10 an I can't bear to ſee writ 
an undertaker s door; dreſſes for the dead, and neceſ« 
aries for funerals! Hal ha! ha! 

Sab. Well gentlemen, it is very well, I know yo you are 
of the laughers, the wits that take the liberty. to deride all” 
things that are magnificentand ſolemn. _ 

Cam. Nay, but afier all, I can't but admire Sable's 1 
diſcerning on the ſuperfluous cares of mankind, that could | 
lead them to the thought of raiſi 1 an eſtate by providi 
horſes, equipage, and furniture, or thoſe that no longe ER 
need em. 

Cab. But is ĩt not fravgely contradictory, that men n 


come to ſo open, ſo apparent an hypocriſy, as in the face 
of all the world, to ibs rofeſs'd ee to grieve, la- 


relations, 


ſhould be prompted to by nature? 
Seb. That's reaſonably enough faid 5 but they 


re 
themſelves only in all they act for the deres En ne 8 
Poor A are * to my * to de embalm d, 


: BR” flaſh'd, 


- 
1 — 


* - 
BOT, 


= _.: The Funeral: Or, | 
flaſh'd, cut, and dragg d about, not te de them 


Hut 0 e ſurwivors. r 
| Com. This nos every way an underiaker! Hoy 
well and luckily he talks! Hjs-prating fo apily, has me- 

thinks ſomething more ridiculous in it, than if he were 
abſurd ! = IT ne. [ {ſide to Cabinet. 
(ab. But, as Mr. cy ſays, how could you dream 
of making a fortune from ſo chimerical a foundation, as 
the proviſion of things wholly necdlef and inſignificant ? 
Sah. Alas gentlemen, the value of all things under the 


fan is merely fantaſtick : We run, we ftrive, and pur- | 


chaſe things with our blogd and money, quite forcign to 
our intrinſick real happineſs, and which have a being in 
imagination only, as you ma ſee by the pudder that is 
made about precedence, titles, court favour, maiden- 
heads, and china ware. © F 


>; - # * +; (2 7 "4 * | 
Cam. Ay, Mr. Sable, but all thoſe are objects chat pro- 


" mote our joy, are bright to the eye, or ſtamp upon our 
minds — and ſe cartefation, — * 925 
Sab. Lou are extremely miſtaken, ſir; for one would 
wonder to conſider that after all our out · crĩes againſt ſelf. 
intereſted men, there are few, very few in the whole 
— that live to 2 *. acrifice vo boſom- 
bliſs to enjoy a vain ſhow, and appearance of proſperity 
in he es of others; and there is 0 — 1 tet in- 
wardly diſtreſs'd than a young bride in her glittering rai- 


nue, or deeply joyful, than a young widow in her 
houſe may be an inftance, for ſhe has been the one, and 
Cab. You talk, Mr. Sable, moſt learnedly ! 


| weeds and black train; of both which, the lady of this 
1s, Tl be ſworn, the other. 
F. Thave the deepeli learning, Gr, experience: Re- 


member your widow coulin that married laſt month. 
Cab. Ay! But how cou'd you imagin the wes in all 


that grief an hypocrite : Could all.thoſe ſhrieks, 
thoſe ſwooninrgs, that riſing falling haſom he conficain'd ? 
| Youre aucharitable, Sabie, to belive jt — What colour, 
What reaſon had you for it? E 
Sab. Firſt, br, her carriage in her concerns with me; 
' for never yet could meet with a ſorrowful relict but was 
herſelf enough to make an hard bargain with me Yet 


1 muſt confeſs they have frequent interruptions of grief 


and ſorrow when they read my eee 
72 8 B | | 5 | | | TP | , 
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. d'y g call, a Cr iſis — the lucky minute that's ſo talk d of, 8 ; 4 4 


 herald's, for a coat for alder man Garhergreaſe chat dy d 


— 


thing, ſhe reſolved, that look'd bright or joyous ſhould | 
after her love's death approach her. All her ſervants 1 
thai were not cole black muſt turn aut; a fair complexion 

made her eyes andi heart ake, ſhe' d none wan i 

jet, and to exceed all example ſne hired my mooring - 
e the year, and incaſe of my mortality ty'd my 
ſon to the ſame article; ſo in ſix weeks time ran away 
with a young fellow Prithee puſh on briſkly, Mr. Ca- 
binet, now is your time to have this widow, for Tatileaia 
tells me ſhe always ſaid. ſhe'd never marry 5 
Cab. As you ſay, that's generally the moſt hopeful ſign. 
Sab. I tell you, fir, tis an infallible one; you know- 
thoſe profeſſions are only to introduce diſcourſe of mãtri- 
mony and young fellows. ae e e | 


F 


Cab. But I ſwear I could not have confidence ev'n after 
all. our long acquaintance, and the mutual love, which 
his lordſhip (who indeed has now been ſo kind as to leave 
us) has ſo — interrupted, to mention a thing of ſuch a 
nature ſo unſeaſonably yx V 
Sab. Unſeaſonably! Why I tell youꝰ tis the only ſeaſon 
(granting her ſorrow unfeign'd :) When would you ſpeak 
of paſſion, but in the midſt of paſſions? There's what 


is a moment between joy and grief, which jeu muſt take 
hold of, and puſh your fortune Bur get you in, and 
you'll beſt read your fate in the reception Mrs. Tarrle- . 
aid gives you: All the ſays, and all ſhe does, nay, nger 
. b and hatred are meer repetition of her ladyſhip's _ (| i 
paſſions: -; I'll ſay that for her, ſhe's a true lady's woman, 
and is herſelf as much a ſecond hand thing as her cloaths. 
But I muſt beg your pardon, gentlemen, my people are 
come, I ſee— [Ereum Cabinet and Campley. 
Nt SHS dat Enter SABLE's Men. 11 +4 CAL 125 RENE 
Where in the name of goodneſs have you all been! Have 
you brought the ſaw-duft ind rar for embalming ? Havre 
you the hangings and the ſix · penny nails, and my lords 
c UDE5 
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3 Dt Seruant. „ 
Ser. Ves, ſir, and had come ſooner, but I went to the 
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Sal. Ah! Pox take ſome of our cits, the firft thing Ul 


after 5 | 
* ©; 
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40. The AD 

after their death i is to-take_ care 00 birth Pox, let 
him bear a pair of ſtockings, he's the firſt of his family 
that ever wore one: Well, come you that are to be 
| mourners in this 7 put an y our ſad 'looks, and walk 
by 40 that I may ſort you: Ha you !. A little more 

the diſmal; {fore ng thair — — fellow haz 
a good mortal look place him near the corps: That 


wuainſcoat face muſt be o "op of the ſtalrs; that fellow) 


Almoſt in a fright (that odds if he were full of ſome 
ſtrange miſery) at the entrance of the hall 8 
but Pl] fx you all myſelf — Let's have no laughing now 
on any provocation: [makes Faces.) Look yonder that 
bale well-looking puppy! Tou ungrateful ſcoundrel, did 
not I pity you, take you out of a great man's ſervice, and 
mo you the pleaſure of receiving wages? Did not Igive 
5 pus ten, then fifteen, now. twenty gens, ors week, to 

forrowful ? And the more I give you, | thiok the 


. (Bladder 2 are. 


© Boy, 
By. au, the bu derer n inche fel 
would ſpeak wit 

"x . Le him come in. . 1 3 9:42 798, e 1 . 23 


Aer 10 carry d home to | RE Sd ls 
gentleman was og nd in-Jaft night; I codld not get his 
Ting off very eaſily, therefore 1 brought t the finger and 
all ; and, fir, the ſeuton gives his ſervice to you, and de- 
ſires to know whether you'd have any bodies removed or 
not: If not, he Illet em lie in their graves a week longer. 

Sab. Give him my ſervice, I cant tell readily 3 but our 
Friend, tell him, Dr: Paſſehort, with the powiler, has pro- 

miſed me ſix or ſeven . this week. 1 l fend to our 
Country- farm at Kenſwgten-Gravel-Pits, and our city- 


Houſe in Marwicl-lane for news; you ſhall know time 


enough. Hark'e, be ſure there's care taken 10 give my 
Aady Languiſbe s wornan a fee, n 


F He low came laſt from Oxford; he'l] ruin. us all. 


2 Pan s H. 
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Grief Ala: mots. ©; + 


where ſhe dy'd'in child: birth, to be buried like a ai * 
but there is nothing minded: Well, L have put off that till 


to- morromw; e fager * your bag of bricl : duſt and your 3 | 
to t 


whiting. Go and ſe the kane. know who has 

| ä As hoe per gre no bud news; note of 

e recoveries again. you 2 bloekhead, I wars 
unt you have — alda! r. Peſtiss the'Apoth 
ö Will that fellow never pay me ? I ſtand bound for all that 
IN poiſed in that ftarving murderer's ſhop: He ſerves me juſt 
as Dr. did who: — 6 write 'a' treatiſe a. 
er gruel, a'damin'd healthy flop, that Ras done 
me more injury tham all the füculiy: Book you” now! 
you're all upon the ſheer, let me ä — down»: 
og, frupidcountenances——T'vea good mind to turn you: 

— and tale people out of the playhouſe; but: hang” 

hey are as ignorant of their parts as you are of yours,” 
f n when they ſpeak; when tlie chief indi- 
cation:of+ the mind is in the geſture indeed in caſe of 
wborrot in no geſtũre; exdept your: were to act a widd w 
u er fo: Bor youre, von Doles is alt in dumd D: 
; dumb ſhow ! I men cxprefiee” eloquent ow: As U ; 
g enn ſee ſuch an horrid ugty 1 and not 
' If be ſhock'd; offended, and kilpdlof all joy while he — 
IF holds it? But welt wht Joins <a Ye tick id'r 
„ whon-L have pick d out of the rubbiſh of Re. ne 
id fed for your eminent worthleſſneſs, attend, and know War E 
0 ſpeale you: this moment ſtiff and immutable to al ſenſe of 
or noiſe; — or laughter: e 1 
er. poſe by hing to An ente a \conflent colmtenanee] S0 | 
* pretty well—pretty-welll— | [Ex | 
at Bunter TRUST and Lord Dau wp TON 
u f 7. Tis fondneſs, fir, and tender duty to you, who 
- bave been ſo worthy and ſojuſt a maſter to me,; made me 
ſtay near you ; yr. . — ſo, and there I found you 


me 

My Bl wake from your amber; on which 1 Sin 

el. aſſume an ear hangs to ech you, fir, to make . uſe 

25 e revived liſe, in ſeeing who are bee 
knowing her who has: 16 wrot Se upo 1985 

al; nature; as — it act againſt'it in dt e 8 

ere, your be 9 U 77 5 5 

1 dis Houla be fich a creatures 


-_ 


Pe Funeral: Or, 
AI ING dove, her caſy , obſervance: of rall my wiyward: 
humours, to which ſhe 3 accomodate herſelf -with ſo 
much eaſe, I could ſcarce obſerve it was a wirtue im her; 
the hid her very patient. ben 
Firn. It was all art, ſir, or indifference eee kor 
; what I ſay is downright matter of fad. 
Id. B. Why,didft thou ever tell me it 1 Or why not Ws, 
my life: time, for I muſt call it ſo, nor can I date a minute 


„after her being falſe; all,paſt: that moment is . 


min rkneſs- Why ddt thou got tell mo then, Re? * 
r, Becauſe you were too much in love with to be 
inform 'd; nor did I ever know a man that touch d on con- 
jugal affairs could eyer reconcile the jarring humours, but 
in a common hatred of the intermedler: But om this moſt 
extraordinary occaſion, which ſeems pointed out by hea- 
ven itſelf to d. fingage ou from your cruelty: and baniſh- 


7 ment of an innocent child, I muſt, L will conjure you to 


be conceal'd, and but contain yourſeli, in bearing one 


diſcourſe with that cursd. inſtrument of all: aaa, 


that Tastleaid,-and. ypuill ſee what I tell you; you'll call 
me ſhea you ardian and good genius 
LA. B you ou ſhall-govern me, but would I had 

| 4 d in Madre 3 cer I'd. known it; my head ſwims, as it 
did when I fell into my fit, at the thoughts of it — How 

dizzy a place is This world you en * wy buman- life's 

gy vertigo !!! 24 lf 755 

ad ay, my lord, fins: reflections fine refle&- 

that does no buſineſs : Thus fir, we'll Rand 


ans, 
ta, and hear, I doubt net, a much ſincerer dia · 
logue than uſual between vitious perſons; for a late acei- 


dent has given a little jealouſy, which makes em over. act 
their love and confidence in each other. / 3 retive. 
e We w and TAT n ai, an 
ruming id each; ot ber q 0 
WE et ; Oh Tattle aid! His and our hour i eme 1 95. 0 
I always 1 by his church · yard cough, you 
bury by bur. ſtill you, were impatient@—— 12 1 
Mid. Nn, thou haſt ever been my comfort; my con- 


fident, my friend, and my ſervant; and now I'll 7 ink 

chy pains; for tho' I ſcorn the whole ſex of fellows, I'll 
give em bopes for thy ſake; -every ſmile, every frown, | 
every, geſture, humour, caprice and whimſey of mine, 

old to chess girl; e * all the feet 17 


r 2 2 G 
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Grief Ala- mode. 5 
wealth of being a fine rich widow's woman: Oh! ho- 
my head runs my firſt year out, and jumps to all the joys 

| of widow-hood I If thirteen months hence a friend ſhould 
haul one to a play one has à mind to ſee, what pleaſure 
will be when my lady Brumpton's footman's call'd (who 
kept a place for that very purpoſe) to make a ſudden in- 
ſurrection of fine wigs in the pit and ſide-boxes. Then, 
with a pretty ſorrow in one's foe: and a willing bluſh for 
being ſtared at, one ventures to look round and bow to one 
of one's own quality. Thus [very directly] to a ſmug 
pretending fellow of no fortune: Thus Las ſcarce ſeeing 
him] to one that writes lampoons: Thus [fearfully] to one 
q one really loves: Thus [looking down] to one's woman- _ 
BW zcquaintance ; from box to box thus: [with hoks indiffe- 
BW rinth familiar.) And when one has done one's part, ob- 
- ſerve the actors do theirs, but with my mind fixt not on 
woſe 1 look at, but thoſe that look at me Then the ſe- - 
= rnnades)Fheloverst i oo nf, 7 27s Fr 7 


) 
, Tat. Oh madam; you make my heart bound within 
L me; I'Il warrant you, madam, 11 'em all; and 
indeed, madam, the men are really very ſilly creatures, 
d us no ſuch hard matter — Fhey rulers! They gover- 
it vors 1 I warrant you indeed, i Hops, 
W Wid. Ay Tattleaid, they 'imagin themſelves. mighty 
's I things, but government founded on force only isa brutal 
power We rule them by their affections; which blinds 
1 them into a belief that they rule us, or at leaſt are in 
id FF the gevernment with us. But in this nation our power 
* is abſolute; Thus, thus, we ſway [Playing ber fun] 
1. a fan is both the ſtandard, and the flag of England: 1 
& augh to ſee the men go our errands, ſtrut in great offices, 
re. live in cares, hazards and ſcandals, to come home and 
I de fools to us in brags of their diſpatches, negotiations, 
ad their wiſdoms—as my good dear deceas'd uſed to en- 
| tertain me; which I, to relieve myſelf from would 
liſp ſome filly requeſt, pat him on the face He ſhakes 
| his head at my pretty folly, calls me fimpleton ; gives me 
_— a jewel, then goes to-bed ſo wiſe, fgfatisfed,” and ſo de- | 
a ceived. - | wy 3 


PHY Tar. But I proteſt, madam, T've always wonder d how 
"ly jou could accompliſh my young lord's being diſinherited. 
= Mid. Why Tatty, you muſt know my late lord mms 
nd 


lth how prettily that ſounds, my late lord! But I ſay, my 6 
2 | 7 2 B 2 


late 
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late lord Fribk was generoſity !] preſs'd him there, 
and whenever you, by my order, had told him ſtories to 
my ſon - in- law's diſadvantage, in his rage and reſentment, 
I (whoſe intereſt lay otherwiſe) always fell on my knees 
to implore his pardon, and with tears, fighs and im- 
portunities for him prevail'd againſt him; Beſides this, 
vou know I had when I pleas d fits; fits are a mighty 
help in the government of a good · natured man; but to 
an ill natured fellow have a care of him he'Il hate you 
for your natural infirmities; will remember your face in 
its diſtortion, and not value your return of beauty. 
Tat. O rare madam !: Your ladyſhip's a great head. 
piece ; bnt now, dear madam, is the hard taſk, if I may 
take the liberty to ſay it — to enjoy all freedoms, and 
ſeem to abſtain, to manage the number of pretenders, and 
| keep the diſobliged from prating_— _ _- 
' _ Wild. Never fear, Tattlaid; while you have riches, if 
you affront one to abuſe, you can give hopes to another 
to defend you: Theſe maxims I have been laying up all 
my-huſband's life- time, for we muſt provide againſt cala 
mitte '-'; [2431 44 
Tat. But now, madam, a fine young gentleman with a 
red coat, that dances—— ? 3 
Mi. You may be ſure the happy man (if it be in fate 
that there is a happy man to make me an unhappy woman) 
ſhall not be an old one again: Age and youth married, 1 
the cruelty in Dryden's Firgil, Where Mezentius ties the 
dead and hving together: I'm ſure I was ty'd to a dead 


man many a long day before I durft bury him — But the 


day is now my own — Yet now I think on't, Tattleaia, be 
ſure to keep an obſtinate ſhineſs to all our old acquaint- 
ance: Let em talk of fayours if they pleaſe, if we grant 
em ſtill they'll grow tyrants to us it we diſcard *em, the 
. chaſte and innocent will not believe we could have conſi- 
dence to do it, were it ſo; and the wiſe, if they believe 
it, will applaud our prudence. en 
Tat. Ay, madam =— I believe, madam ] ſpeak, 


madam, but my humble ſenſe Mr. Cabinet would 


Rem. 5 | 
” Wi Marry me! No, Tattleaid. He that is ſo mean 
as to marry a woman after an affair with her, will be fo 
baſe as to upbraid that very weakneſs : He that marries his 
wench will uſe her like his wench Such a pair 2 


— 


T — 


Grief A la: mode. 1 
ſure live in a fecret mutual ſcorn of each other —— and 
wedlock is hell, if at leaſt one fide does not love, as it 
would be heaven if both did; and I believe it ſo much 
heaven, as to think it was never enjoy'd'in this world. 
25 | Enter a woman, N 
Mom. A gentleman to Mrs. Tattleaid—— Exit Tat. 
Via. Go to him — Bleſs me, how careleſs and open 
have I been to this ſubtle creature in the caſe of Cabinet! 
She's certainly in his intereſt == We people of condition 
are never guarded enough againſt thoſe about us: They 


watch when our minds boil over with joy, or grief, to 


come in upon us: How mijerable *tis to have one one 
hates always about one, and when one can't endure one's 


own reflection upon ſome actions, who can bear the 


thoughts of another upon *em + Bur ſhe has me by deep 
deep ſecrets — the [alians, they ſay, can readily re- 
move the too much intruſted - Oh their pretty ſcented 
gloves! This wench I know has play'd me falſe, and 
horn'd me in my gallants : Ob aly, I could reſign all my 


female Engliſh liberty to thee, for thy much dearer female 
pleaſure, revenge! Well, what's the matter, dear Tat. 


ty "—_ E 
| Enter Tattleaid. . 
Tat. The matter, madam ? Why, madam, counſellor 


Puzzle is come to wait 'on your ladyſhip about the will, 


and the conveyanee of the eſtate — there muſt, it ſeems, 
be no time loſt for fear of things : Fie, fie, madam, you 
a widow theſe three hours, and not look'd on a parch- 


ment yet — Oh impious, to neglect the will of the dead! 


Wis. As you fay indeed, there is no will of an huſband's 
ſo willingly obey'd as his laſt. But I muſt go in, and re- 
ceive him in my formalities, leaning on a couch, as ne- 
ceſſary a poſture as his going behind his deſk when he 
ſpeaks to a client —= But do you bring him in hither till 
I'm ready ——— pe ED 

Tat, Mr. counſellor, Mr. counſel lor [ Calli. 

: | Enter Puzzle and clerk. | 
Pux. Servant good madam Tattlkaid, my ancient friend 
is gone, but buſineſs muſt be minded : _ 

Tat. IL told my lady twice or thrice, as ſhe lies in dumb 
grief on the couch within, that you were here, but ſhe 
regarded me not; however, ſince you ſay tis of ſuch mo- 


ment, PII venture to introduce you : Pleaſe but to * | 


B 2 re 


4 


[ Exit. 1 
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Here a little while I ſtep in; for methinks I would a little 
„ Be. Too 70. St Lattlend 
Pux. Alas! alas! Poor lady! # 
Damn'd hypocrites! Well, this noble's death is a little 
ſudden: Therefore pray let me recollect: Open the bag, 
good Tom; now Tom thou art my nephew, my dear ſiſ. 
ter Kate's only ſon, and my heir, therefore I will con- 
ceal from thee on no occaſion any thing; for I would 
enter thee into buſineſs as ſoon as poſſible. Know then, 
child, that the lord of this houſe was one of your men 
of honour, and ſenſe, who loſe the latter in the former, 
and are apt to take all men to be like themſelves; now 
this gentleman intirely truſted me ; and I made the only 
uſe a man of buſineſs can of a truſt, I cheated him ; for 
I, imperceptibly, before his face made his whole eſtate 
liable to an hundred per Annum for myſelf, for good 
ſervices, & c. As for legacies, they are good or not, 281 
pleaſe; for let me tell you, a man muſt take pen, ink and 
paper, ſit down by an old fellow, and pretend to take 
girections, but a true lawyer never makes any man's will 
but his own; and as the prieſt of old among us got near 
the dying man, and gave all to the church, ſo now the 
lawyer gives all to the Jaw. N 1 

Clerk. Ay, fir, but prieſts then cheated the nation by 
doing their offices in an unknown language. 
Pux. True, but ours is a way much ſurey; for we cheat 
in no language at all, but loll in our own coaches, elo- 
quent in gibbriſh, and learned in juggle Pull out 
the parchment; there's the deed, I made it as long as 
could — Well, I hope to ſee the day, when the inden- 
ture ſhall be the exact meaſure of the land that paſſes by 
it — For *tis a diſcouragement to the gown, that every 
ignorant rogue of an heir ſhould in a word or two under- 

and his father's meaning, and hold ten acres of land by 
half an acre of parchment ==—— Nay, I hope to ſee the 
time when that there is indeed ſome progreſs made in, 
ſhall be wholly effected; and by the improvement of the 
noble art of Tautology every inn in Holbourz an inn of 
court Let others think of logick, rhetorick, and 
I know not what impertinence, but mind thou tautology 
What's the firſt excellence in a lawyer? tautology : 
What the ſecond ? tautology : What the third? tauto- 
logy: As an old pleader ſaid of action: But turn is = 
"OJ , . 5 | deed; 
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Grief Ala. mode. _ 


leed ; [Pulls out an immeaſurable parchmeit] for the will 


is of no force if I pleaſe, for he was not capable of 
making one after the former — as I managed it 
upon which account I now wait on my lady: By the 
way, do you know the true meaning of the word a 

2 , | 


Clerk. Ay, fir, adeed is as if a man ſhould ſay the deed. 

Puz. Right: Tis emphatically ſo call'd, becauſe after 
it — all deeds and actions are of no effect, and you have 
nothing to do but hang yourſelf — the only oblig "g 
thing you can then do — But I was telling you the uſe 
of tautology — Read toward the middle of that inſtru- 
ment. [Clerk reads] I the ſaid earl of Brumpton, do give, 
beſtow, grant and bequeath, over and above the ſaid pre- 
miſes, all the ſcite and capital meſſuage call'd by the 
name of Oatham, and all out-houſes, barns, ſtables and 


other ædiſices and. buildings, yards, orchards, gardens, © ' 


fields, arbors, trees, lands,. carths, meadows, greens, 
paſtures, feedings, woods, underwoods, ways, waters, 
water-courſes, fiſhings, ponds, pools, commons, common 
of paſture, paths, heath-thickets, profits, commodities 
and emoluments, with their and every of their appurte- 
nances whatſoever, to the ſaid I 
capital meſſuage and ſcite be- Puzzle nods and ſneers 
longing, or in any wiſe apper-\, as the fynonimous words are 
taining, or with the ſame here-( repeating, whom Ld. B. 
tofore uſed, occupied, or en- \ ſcoryfully mimicks. | 
joy d, accepted, executed, | 41 
known, or taken as part, parcel, or member of the ſame ; 
containing in the whole, by eſtimation, four hundred 
acres of the large meaſure, or thereabouts, be the ſame 
more or, leſs ; all and fingular which the ſaid ſcite, capi- 
tal meſſuage, and other the premiſes, with their and 
every of their appurtenances, are ſituate, lying and be- 
in * - | a 


Puz. Hold, hold, good Jom; you do come on indeed 
in buſineſs, but you don't uſe your noſe enough in read- 
ing reads in aridiculous law tone, till out of breath] Why, 
you're quite out you read to be underſtood let 
me ſee ĩt — I the ſaid ear] — Now, again, ſuppoſe 


this were to be in Latin, — [runs into Latin termina- 


tions) making Latin, is only making it no Engliſh — 
Ego predict Comes de Brumpton — Totas meas Barnos —— - 
ey - B 3 : Outhou ſas 5 


- 
: 


* „ bs ER 
Outhouſar, & ſtabulas =— yardos =— But there needs no 
farther peruſal — Inow recolle& the whole — my lord, 


by this inſtrument, diſinherits his ſon utterly gives all 


to my lady — and moreever, grants the wards of two 
fortune-wards to her — Ia 4, to be ſold by her, which 
is / the ſubject of my buſineſs to her ladyſhip, who me- 
thinks a little overdoes the affair of grief, in letting me 
wait thus long on ſuch welcome articles — But here 
Enter Tattleaid wiping her eyes. 7 
Tat. I bave in vain done all I can to make her regard 
me — Pray Mr. Puzzle, you're a man of ſenſe, come in 
yourſelf, and ſpeak reaſon, to bring her to ſome conk- 
deration of herſelf, if poſſible. 4 
Puz. Tom, I'll come down to the hall to you; dear 
. madam, lead on. [Ex. Clerk one way, Puz. Tat. another. 
_ £8. Brumpton and Truſty advance from their concealment 
atſter a long pauſe, and ſtaring at each other. 
Ia. B. Truſty, on thy ſincerity, on thy fidelity to me 
thy friend, thy patron, and thy maſter, anſwer me di- 
rectly to one queſtion: Am I really alive? Am I that 
identical, that numerical, that very ſame lord Brumpton, 
that E e IO . E 
| Tru. That very lord — that very lord Brumpton, the 
very generous, honeſt and good lord Brumpton, who ſpent 
his ſtrong and riper years with honour and reputation; 
but in his age of decay declined from virtue alſp — that 
very lord Brumpton who buried a fine lady, who brought 
iim a fine ſon, who is a fine gentleman; but in his age, 
that very man, unſeaſonably captivated with youth and 
beauty, married a very fine young lady, who has diſ- 
honour'd his bed, diſinherited his brave. ſon, and dances 
o'er his grave. W „ = 
La. B. Oh! that damn'd tautologiſt roo — That Puz- 
zle and bis irreyocable deed! | Payfing.] Well, I know, 
I do not really live, but wander o'er the place where 
once I had a treaſure — I'Il haunt her, Truſty, gaze in 
that falſe beauteous face, till ſhe trembles, till ſhe looks 
pale, nay, till ſhe, bluſhes 3 
Tru. Ay, ay, my lord, you ſpeak a ghoſt very much, 
there's fleſh and blood in that expreſſion, that falſe beau- 
teous face . . 
La. B. Then ſince you ſee my weakneſs, be a friend, 
._ and arm me with all your care, and all your reaſon 


Tru. 


mr 2 << 


| 
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| Tru. If you'll condeſcend to let me dire N yo 2 


f ou ſhall cut off this rotten limb, your falſe diſloyal wife, 
and ſave your noble parts, your on, your family, your 
0 honour. | Pre | 
\ i 8 Short is the date in which ill acts prevail, 
. But honeſty's a rock can never fail. . 
c | 
. SSSSSSSASDLSLSUSSLUSUSURSISSASTSTSS 
d A-CFy 26 
£ Dieter Lord Hardy ſolus. 
Ld. H. OW, indeed, I am utterly undone; but to 
i expect an evil ſoftens the weight of it 
7. when it happens, and pain no more than pleaſure is in 
ut reality ſo great as in expectation : But what will become 
of me? How ſhall I keep myſelf even above worldly 
Ne want? Shall I live at home a ſtiff melancholy poor man 
li- of quality, e uneaſy to my acquaintance as well as 
at myſelf, by fancying I'm lighted where I am not; with 4 
my all the thouſand particularities which attend thoſe whom - 
low fortune and high ſpirit make *malecontents? No! 
he We've a brave prince on the throne, whoſe commiſſion 
nt bear, and a glorious war in an honeſt cauſe approaching, 
n; [clapping his hand on his ſword) in which this ſhall cur 
at bread for me, and may perhaps equal that eſtate to which 
bt my birth entitled me — But what to do in preſent preſ- | 
ze, ſures — Ha! Trim. BC 
nd | ie Bier Prim. BE 
il Trim. My lord. | . 
ces i Ia. H. How do the poor rogues that are to recruit my 
: company ? 38 | | „ 
A Tim. Do, fir! They've eat you to your laſt guinea. 
Wy Ld. H. Were you at the agent's? _ e 
re Trim. Yes. © GER 
in Ld. H. Well? And how? ; 
ks Trim. Why, fir, for yourarrears, you may haveeleven 


ſhillings in the pound; but he'll not touch your growing 
ch, ſubliſtence under three ſhillings in the pound intereft—— - 
au- beſides which, you muſt let his Clerk, Jonathan Item, 

ſuear the peace againſt you to keep you from fduelling— | 
nd, or inſure your life, which you may do for eight per nr. | 

On theſe terms hell oblige you, which he would not do | 


| for 


40 The Funeral: Or, | 
for any body elſe in the regiment, but he has a friendſhip 
far you.  _- BS ” 
5 7 H. Oh, I'm his humble ſervant ; but he muſt have 
his own terms, we can't ftarve, nor muſt my fellows 
want: But methinks this is calm midnight, I've heard 
no duns to-day ——— . OTH 
Trim. Duns, my lord > Why now your father's dead, 
and they can't arreſt you, I ſhall grow a little leſs upon 
| the ſmooth with em than I have been: Why friend, ſays 
I, how often muſt I tell you my lord is not ſtirring: 
His lordſhip has not ſlept well, you muſt. come ſome 
other time ; your lordſhip will ſend for him when you 
are at leiſure to look upon money-affairs; or if they are 
ſo ſawcy, ſoimpertinent as to preſs to a man of your quali 
for their own — there are canes, there's Bridewel, there's 
the ſtocks for your ordinary tradeſmen. But to an haugh- 
ty thriving Gwent-Garden mercer, filk or lace-man, your 
lordſhip gives your moſt humble ſervice to him, hopes 
his wife's well; you have letters to write, or you'd fee 
him yourſelf, but you defire he would be with you punc- 
tually ſuch a day, that's to ſay, the day after you are 
_ gone out of town. | EY 
La. H. Go, ſirrah, you're ſcurrilous, I won't believe 
there are ſuch men of quality — d' ye hear, give my ſer- 
vice this afternoon to Mr. Cutpurſe the agent, and tell him 
I'm obliged to him for his readineſs to ſerve; me, for I'm 
reſolved to pay my debts forthwith —— 
5 2 „ [A voice without. 
I don't know whether he is within, or not: Mr. Trim, 
is my lord within? „ | ; 
La H. Trim, ſee who it is; I an't within, you know— 
_ = : 1 | _ Trim without. 
Yes, fir, my lord's above, pray walk up—— 
La. H. Who can it be? He 3 me too. 
5 Enter CaupIEX and TRI. 
Dear Tom Campley, this is kind — You are an extraordi- 
nary man indeed, who in the ſudden acceſſion of a noble 
fortune can be ſtill yourſelf, and vifit your leſs bappy 
friends. 5 „ 5 
| Cam. No, you are, my lord, the extraordinary man, 
who, on the loſs of an almoſt princely fortune, can be 
maſter of a temper, that makes you the envy, rather 


than pity of your more fortunate, not more happy friends. 


— 
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P Ld. H. Oh, fir, your ſervant — but let me gaze on thee 
a little — I han't ſeen thee ſince I came home into Erg- 


g land — moſt exactly, negligently, genteelly dreſs d! I 

a know there's more than ordinary in this — [beating 
Campley*s breaft] Come, confeſs, who ſhares with me 

J here — I muſt have her real and poetical name — Come 

n — ſhe's in ſonnet, Cynthia — in proſe, Mrs, ——— _ - 

ws Cam. One you little dream of, tho? ſhe is in a manner 

8 of your placing there. 6 

5 _ Tad. H. My placing there? FOE In 

* Cam. Why, my lord, all the fine things you've ſaid to 

80 me in the camp of my lady Sharlot, your father's ward, 

4s ran in my head ſo very much, that I made it my buſineſs 

4 to become acquainted in that family, which I did by Mr. 

b. Cabinet's means, and am now in love in the ſame place 

# with your lordſhip. 5 2 5 

5 Ld. H. How! in love in the fame place with me, Mr. 

wn Campley ? „„ | 5 „ 

Cam. Ay, my lord, with t'other ſiſter, with t'other 

„ - 5 2 13 

re Ld. H. What a dunce was I, not to know which, with- 
out your naming her? Why, thou art the only man 

ve breathing fit to deal with her — But my lady SHarlort, 

5 there's a woman — ſo eaſily virtuous) — fo agreeabxx 


ſevere! her motion ſo unaffected, yet ſo compoſed ! her 
m lips breath nothing but truth, good ſenſe, and flowing 
Wit. | _ LA 
Cam. Lady Harriet ! there's the woman, ſuch life, 


ut. 

* ſuch ſpirit, ſuch warmth in her eyes — ſuch a lively 

commanding air in her glances; ſo ſpritely a mein, that 

— Bl carries in it the triumph of conſcious beauty; her lips 

t. are made up of gum and balm — there's ſomething in 
that dear girl that fires my blood above above - above 

Ld. H. Above what? 1 45 
: Cam. A pranadier's march. == TS 
” Td. H. A ſoft ſimile, I muſt confeſs — but oh that 


Sharlot / to recline this aching head, full of care, on that 
P) IN fender, ſnowy — faithful boſom! © 
Cam. O that Harriot! to embrace that beauteous —— ._ _ 
Ld. H. Ay, Tom; but methinks your head runs too 
much on the wedding-night only, to make your happi- 
2 neſs laſting; mine is fixt on the marry'd ſtate; I expect 
% my felicity from lady Sharkr, in her friendſhip, her con- 
La. e „„ 


* 


\ 
\ 


F BE The Funeral: Or, 
' Nancy, her piety, her houfhold cares, her maternal ten- 
derneſs — You think not of any excellence of your 
miſtreſs, that is more than ſkin-deep——— — ; 
Cam. When I know her further than ſkin-deep, III 
tell you more of my mind. | 
La. H. O fy Tom, how can you talk ſo lightly of a wo- 
man you love with honour —But tell me, I wonder how 
you make your approaches in beſieging ſuch a ſort of 
creature; ſhe that loves addrefles, gallantry, fiddles: 


That reigns and delights in a crowd of admirers — If I 


know her, ſhe's one of thoſe you may eaſily have a gene- 
ral acquaintance with, but hard to make particular 
Cam. You underſtand her very well—Y ou muſt know 
J put her out of all her play, by carrying it in an humo- 
rous manner; I took care in all my actions, before I 
diſcover'd the lover, that ſhe ſhould in general have a 
good opinion of me ; and have ever ſince behaved my- 
ſelf with all the good humour and caſe I was able; fo 
that ſhe is now extremely at a loſs how to throw me 


_ - from the familiarity of an acquaintance, into the diſ- 


tance of a lover: but I laugh her out of it; when ſhe 
begins to frown, and look grave at my mirth, I mimick 
her *till ſhe burſts out a laughing LILY 
La. H. That's ridiculous enough. 
Cam. By Cabinet's intereſt over my lady Brumpton, 
with gold and flattery to Mrs. Fardingale, an old maid her 
ladyſhip has placed about the young ladies, I have eaſy 
- acceſs at all times, and am this very day to be admitted 
by her into their apartment — I have found, you muſt 
know, that ſhe is my relation PETE We 
Ia. H. Her ladyſhip has choſe an odd companion for 
young ladies ————  '\ | | 


Cam. Oh my lady's a politician ; ſhe told Tatrlaid one 


day, that an old maid was the beſt guard for young ones, 
for they, like eunuchs in a Seragliv, are Agila, out. of 
envy of enjoyments they cannot themſelves arrive at 
But, as I was ſaying, I've ſent my couſin Fardingal a 
ſong, which ſhe and I are to practiſe to the ſpinet The 


oe, ladies will be by— and I am to be left alone witz 


ady Harriet, then I deſign to make my grand attack, 
and to day win or loſe her: I know, fir, this is an op- 


rtunity you want If you'll meet me at Tom's have a 
Aer it to your miſtreſs, N 


letter ready, I'll myſelf g 


— 


. iy oft nn rere . 


a. M FOr 


0e 


| Grief Ala- mode. =_—_ 
duct you into the houſe, and tell her you are there 
and find means to place you together Vou muſt march 
under my command to day, as I have many a one under 
ours : | . 
| £4. H. But faith, Tom, I ſhall not behave myſelf with 
half the reſolution you have under mine; for to confeſs 
my weakneſs, tho? I know ſhe loves me, tho' I know ſhe 
is as ſtedfaſtly mine, as her heart can make her I know 
not how, I have ſo ſublime an idea of her high value, and 
ſuch a melting tenderneſs diſſolves my whole frame, 
when I am near her, that my tongue faulters, my nerves 
ſhake, and my heart ſo alternately ſinks and riſes, that my 
premeditated reſolves vaniſh into confuſion, dawn-cafi 
eyes, and broken utterance mmm hos 
Can. Ha! ha! ha! This is a campaigner tool Why, my 
lord, that's the condition Harrior would have me in, and 
then ſhe thinks ſhe could have me; but I, that know ber 
better than the does herſelf, know ſhe'd infolt me, and 
lead me a two years dance longer, and perhaps in the 
end turn me into the herd of the many neglected men of 
better ſenſe, who have been ridiculous for her ſake == 
but I ſhall make her no ſuch ſacrifice — Tis well m 
lady Sharlot's a woman of fo ſolid an underſtanding, 
don't know another that would not uſe you ill for your © 
| La. H But, Tom, I muſt ſee you ſong you've ſent 
your couſin Fardingale, as you call ber. 
Cam. This is tucky enough. . [fe 
No hang it, my lord, a man makes ſo ally a figure when 
his verſes are reading — Trim — Thou haſt not. left off 
thy loving and thy rhiming, Trim's a critick, I remems 
| der him a ſerviture at Oxon, [gives @ paper to Trim] I 
zire myſelf into his hands, becauſe you ſhan't ſee 'em / 
tl Engee »- e 
My lord, your ſervant, you ſhan't ſtir. 
Lad. H. Nor you neither then.  [Strughng, 
Cam. You will be obey d. | A 
+. [Exeunt: Lord Hardy waits on him down. 
Trim. What's in this ſong — Ha — don't my eyes de- 
ive me == a bill of three hundred pounds 


5 — . : +. 
' 
— 


U 

f 

| 

: 

k 
3 
a 
— 

* 
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* pay to Mr. William Trim, ho rhe Sb f 


dred, [ ſenging ridicuouſly — hundred — hundred = 
| hundred. thrice repeated, cauſe *tis three hundred tha 


humble ſervant. 14 f 


LR” The Funera} or, | 


My. Cacn, 


three hundred * 31 "5 it to the * of, I 

| L Your humble Servant, | * 

| Tuo. CanmPLiy. ¶ kee 
[Pulling off bs hat and 1d bowing] Your very humble ſervant, any 


od Mr. Campley. - Ay, this is poetry, this is a ſong, 
indeed! faith 1711 ſet it, and ſing it myſelf — — pray pay den 
to Mr. Villam Trim — ſo far in recitativo three hun- Cut! 


pounds, I love repetitions in muſic, when there's a good Wl for 


reaſon for it, po—unds after the Itallan manner — If MW _7 
_ they'd bririg x me ſuch ſenfible words as theſe, I'd outſtrip the 
all our compoſers, for tlie muſick price — this was ho- ful. 


ly done of Mr. Campley —tho' I have carry'd hin WW the 


many. a purſe from my maſter when he Was an  enfi isn to 1 
_ wane in Flander ceumamnuns $346 E = be 
Enter Lord Ha Rr. met 

lend, 1 am your lordſhip's humble 8 -. con 


il 3 © La. E Sir, your humble ſervant. But pray, ad hin 


familiar friend, how came you to be ſo very much my MW Bu; 
humble ſervant all of a ſudden? | be: 
. Trim. 1 beg raufen, An os 25 lor, 10 am not * me 


LA. H. No? * 1 
Trin. Yes, my lord, I am, but not us you mean 


but I am — I am, my lord — in ſhort Im oyerjoy d. wy 


La. H. Overjoy di thour't dittracted - — what ails the off 


7 fellow — where's Campley's ſong? anc 


Trim. Oh ! my lord, one would for! Ach was in I tha 


| nim. Mr. Campley' really a- very great poet — as for bee 


the ſong, tis only as they all end in rhime owe 1 


woe — iſſes — kflſey = boy — joy — But, 7 Lord, 0 
the other in long heroick Blank verſe. nor 
[Reading it with 4 6 Wic 

Pray pay to Mr. William Trim, or order, the ſum of = the 


1 how ſweetly it runs? — Patiolian Seines chink in'M lon 


: * — | ' 1 85 Trim. 


every line——— — 

La. H. How very bandfomely this was done i in Camp- fer? 
key? I wonder'd indeed he was ſo unwilling to ſhew his 
verſes — in how careleſs a manner that f ellow does the 1h 


. 


Trim. My lord, pray wy lord, ſhan'tI go immedistelyß 
to Curpurſe's?., 2 


Ld. H. No, firrah — now we've no occaſion for it TY 
Trim, No, my lord, only to ftare him full in the face 
after I've received this money, not ſay a word, but 


keep my hat on, and walk out — Or perhaps not hear, if 
any I meet with to ſpeak to me — But grow ftiff, deaf, 
and ſhortſighted to all my old acquaintance, like a ſud- 
den rich man as I am — Or perhaps, my lord, defire 


Cutpurſe's clerk to let me leave fifty pounds at their houſe, 


payable to Mr. William Trim, or order — till 1 come 


that way — or a month or two hence, may have occaſion 


for it — I don't know what bills may be drawn upon me 
—Then when the clerk begins to ftare at me, *till he pulls 
the great gooſe gui'l from behind his ear - [Pulls a hand- 
ful f farthings out —] I fall a reckoning the pieces as Ido 
theſe farthings. 8 8 > 1 


id. H. Well, firrah, you may have your humour, burt 
be ſure you take fourſcore pounds, and pay my debts im- 
mediately — if you meet any officer you ever ſaw me in 


company with, that looks grave at Cutpurſe's houſe, tell 
him I'd ſpeak with: him — We muſt help our friends — 
But learn moderation, you rogue, in your good fortune; 


be at home all the evening after, whi el wait at Tom's to 


meet Campley in order to fee lady Sharlot — 
My good or ill in her alone is found, 


Aud in that thought all other cares are drown'd. [Excunt. | : 
Bier SABLE, Lord BRUMPTON, and TRUSTY.. | * 
Seb. Why, my lord, you can't in conſcience put me 


off ſo; I muſt do according to my orders, cut you up, 


and <mbalyn you, except you'll come down a little deeper 
, 


than you talk o 
been at already. 


YOu don't conſider the charges I have 
Ld. B Charges? For what? oC | | 


- bt 


Sab. Firſt, twenty guineas to my lady's woman for 
norice of your death (a fee I've, before now, known the 


widow, herſelf go halfs in) but no matter for that in 
the next place, ten pounds for watching you all your 


long fit of ſickneſs laſt winter 


- 


Id. B. Watching me? Why I had none but my own 
ſervants by terns — BY | 5 
Sab. I mean, attending to pie notice of your death. 
I had,, all your long fit of ficknelſs laſt winter at half a 
„5 V crown 


a 


- Grief flamed. ' as 


* 


26 Te Funeral: On, 
intelligence, but you unfortunately recover'd, and 1 lof 


4? 


Aly obliging pains for your ſervice. 


IA. B. Ha! ha! ha! Sable, thou art à very impndemy 


fellow. Half a crown a day to uttend my deceafe, an 
doſt thou reckon it to me!! by 
Sab. Look you gentlemen, don't ſtand ſtaring at me- 
T have a book at home which I call my dooms-day-book, 


where 1 have every man of quality's age and diſtemper 


In town, and know when you ſhould drop — Nay, my 
ford, if you bad reflected upon your mortality Fa ſo 

much as poor I have for you, you would not deſire to 
return to life thus — in ſfrort I cannot keep this a ſecret, 
under the whole money I am to have for burying you, 

I. B. Trafy, if you think it ſafe in you to obey ny 
orders after the deed Puxxle told his -clerk- of, pay it 


' Tru, I ſhould be glad to pive it out of my own pocket, 
1 than be without the ſatisfaction of ſeeing you wit- 
neſs to it. | LEY ee 


IIA. B. I heartily believe thee, dear Truſty⸗ Aha 
Sab. Then, my lord, the ſecret of your being alive, 


is now ſafe with me. 5 8 
Fe. I'll warrant I'll be revenged of this unconſcion- 
able dog Lade. — My lord, you muſt to your eloſet 
I fear ſome body's coming , © © - 
FT Er. Sable ove way, Ld. B. and Truſty another. 
SCENE araws and diſcovers lady SMARLO 7 reading at s 
Table — Lady HARRIOT playing at 4 glaſs to and fro, 
,, e 
I. Ha. Nay, good age ſiſter, you may as well talk to 
me, [looking at herſelf when ſhe freaks} as fir ſtar ing at a 
book which I know you ean't attend — Good Dr. Luca: 
may have writ there what he pleaſes, but there's no put- 
ting Francis lord Hardy, now earl of Brampton, out of 
og head, or making him abſent from your eyes; do 


ut look at me now, and deny it if you can—— _ 
I. Sb. You are the maddeſt girl—— T[fmibn. 
L. Ha. Look ye, I knew you could not fay it and for- 
bear laughing — [looking over Sharlot] Oh 1 ſee his 

i, Francis, tis in every line of the bock. 
I. S. {riſng.] Tis in vain, I fee, to mind any thing 
og 5 = +: ; "7 > 


- 


name as plain as you do — F—r—a—n Fran, i. 


2 2 


AE EA · 7 oo a _abion 3 £5 = 


mi oer n 8ÞvtMW@B 


| as 
—— 


1 — 3 
in ſuch impertinent 


ne you | ſay, as to my lord / Yordy — tis more — 
ſt WW admire another than one's ſelf. 

| I. He. No, I think not Yes I grant yon than really 
nt to be vain, at one t perſon, hut I don't OOTY Myſelf — 
Fim! 1 don't believe my eyes have char ſoftneſs — bl. 

ing in the klaſi,] They an t ſo piercing : No, tis only ſtuff 

me men will be talking — Some people are "ſuch. admirers 
&k, of teeth — Lord what, Hgnifies teeth; [ſhowing: her teeth, | 
er A very blackamopr has as white testh as'l— No, ſiſter, 
ny L don, t admire myſelf, but I've a ſpirit of contradiction 
ſol in. me: Ldon't know, I'm in love with myſelf, only to 
to riyal. the men 
eh L. Sh Ay, but Mr. Comply. will gain ground ev 'n of 
| that, rival of his, your dear ſelf —— . 
7 I. Ha. Oh! What have Idone to you, that yon ſhould - 


name that inſolent intruder — A conſident opinionative 
fop — No indeed, if I am, as a poetical lover or mine 
et, 583. and ſung, of. both. ſexes, 
te The. pub lic anuꝝ, and the publick. are, ” 

I ſhan't be ſa Kors catch'd I thapk him — I want but 
to be ſure, I ſhould petty et meet ** 2 baniſhing 


ſhould depart this | 


ve, him, and then müder whether 
0 in.” or not. 'Y 
Ne L. Sb. Indeed, Giter, 5 ſerious with you, this va- - 
mi in your humour docs not at all become you! =? 
: L. Hs. Vanity! all the matter is, we gay people are 


more ſincere than you wiſe folks: All your life san art— 
ts = our ſoul Look you there — | halling her to 
J Are you not ſtruck wich a ſecret pleaſure, when 
; ww view that bloom in your looks, that harmony in 
to Jour ſhape, that promptitude of Four mein 


! 
: 

as | 

% 2 
* 


t a I. Sh. Well, pt leton, e el e | 1 


6 be a little taken wit myſelf, I know it a fault, and tak 

ur. pains to correſt it. 

of L. He. Plau! plow! talk chis muſty' tale to old Is 
do , tis too ſoon. for me to think at that rate 
. Hh. They that think it too ſoan to u them- 
gg will very ſoon find it too late 1 tell me 
haoneſtly, don't you like Canpley ? 

I. Hs. The enn ans ae if che forward. . 


* * break 
= | 


8 


= 1 . makes 


* 


did not think of ge . r eaſily Oh 1 
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the value of dear china, but that tis ſo brittle? ? hw Were ks 
it not for that, you might as well have ſtone Mage I 0 
yoar cloſet — , J ; 
L. Sb. Hiſt, hiſt, here Erne Ts 3 8 . 
Suter FAR DIN AL E. 1 ou 

"oh Lady Harriot, lady Sbarlot —— ru entertain you 
now, I've a new ſong juſt come hot out of the Poet: Y. 
brain: Lady Sharlot, my couſin Campley writ it, and tu fir 


ſer to a pretty Air, 1 warrant you. We 
L Ha. 'Tis like to be pretty indeed, of his writing. W 
[filings awhy, he 


| Bow Come, come = this is not one of your tringham 
.trangham witty things, that your * poets write, no, lat 
tis well known my couſin Campley has two thouſand 
pounds a year —— But this is all diſſimulation in Jou. 

L. Sh. Tis fo indeed, for your couſin's ſong” s very  O! 
F Mrs. Fardingale. 


Reads. wy br 

Let not love on me beſt - ow 
Soft diſtreſs, and tender woe z\ „ i 

I kom none but ſubſtantial „ es en bu 

Egger glances, ſolid fiſes, th 

I know not what the Lovers fein,, 1d 
7 finer pleaſure mix'd with pain; | 

hen 2 give me, gentle bey, e ee © 

Nene of thy grief, but all thy je. 


But Harrier his that a little unreaſonable, | to expe pr 
one without enduring other 10 
8 Enter Servant. © ” © an 
"Ser. There your der Cample to wait « on n you mit N 
Fer. Ter bim come We mall 0 the foog now— ex 
Ber Camptey: | 
: Conpllhidics; your moſt obedient ſervant b ſet- ler 
vant, lady Shar lot — ſervant, lady Harriot — [Harriot ex 
books. graus upon him] What's the matter, dear lady Har- 
riot — Not well? I proteſt to you I'm mightily con- 
cerm df fall our 4 beute] This is a moft Excellent thi 
dit — ſnüff it up, madant—-} 1 14177 hr 2s 
. Hs. Piſh—the familiar coxcomb frets me hejnily— 
„eam Tuill over, L hope, immediatel sv. 
L's . . ne Me 12 5 ſhown us ſome 
F 4 a 1 


| 


| 

1 
: 
: 


L 
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G bbs” „ 


your poetry; there's the gie, Mr. Cumply, ¶ know 
you're mu ical. 
Gem. Sbe ſhould not have call'd it my 


2 oa _ 


Fr. No: who waits eres. Frey erg 3 1 


out of the next room 
y Siter ſervant with a lute. 
s You muſt know I-eon'd this ſong before I came ha and 
u find "twill go to an excellent air of old Mr. Law's, who | 
was my mother's intimate acquaintance ;\my mother's! 
What do I talk of? I mean my grand-mother's——Oh 
here's the lute — couſin * hold the 


{ 
n ur hat, L „8 ies.) Tie a ont =o 
* tion. | 
d Enos anc, alk, | 
I net be, &c. fr | 
Job! I have __ off theſe things many a dy. 
Cam. No; I 15, madam, you do it admirably — 


but are not aſſured enough 

own fquall.) Thus I know voice will bear it. 

I. Hes. Oh hideous! Oh the groſs flatterer ——T ſhall 

burſt —— Mrs. Fgrdingale, pray - o on, the muſick fits 

the you moſt aptly Take it igher, n couſin 
viſes 


Far. Oh dear madam, do you really tides dowd 5 | 


it © purely to pleaſe you— for I can't fing, alas! 


72 
Far. Let not lwor, nd ſubfontial bliſs, is lively etal,” 
; kd ra e the tune . to the eee 
Now I took it higher 
I. Hs. Tacomparably dene! Nothing can equal it, - 
except your coufin ſang his own poerry. 


except I hs. it myſelf? Then I affure you I * 
L. Sh. I hu'nt patience, I maſt go "_ my letter. 


. Cum. mer Let not love, ö co. 
Far. Bleſs me, W lady Shark? { Exte. 
L. He. Mrs. Fardingale, Mrs. Fardingale, what, muſt 
we loſe = WF: after her. 


FE. 


and locks her in. 


ke it higher 12 7 her 


[Caurtur runs to the door, takes the 17 ,, 


83 „ What 


L. $h. We Know i it, good madam, we know ir —But 5 


Cam. Madam, from my lord Hardy 3 a 2 ' 


1 > 2 * I . 
9 


. beter to lady Sharlot.] How do you ſay, my _ few FE” 


„ | Len. 1 
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30% Tube Funeral: Or, | 
know who I am „ 
with ten thouſand pounds in your pocket; and I am Mr. h, 
Campley, with two thouſind a year — of quality enough MW wt 
to pretend to you— And I do defign, before I leave this 
room, to hear vou talk like a reaſonable woman, as na- po 
ture has made yoa— Nay, tis in vain to flounce = cli 
and diſcompoſe yourſelf and your dreſ . | 
I. He. It there are ſwords, if there are men of ho- W 
| nour, and not all daftards, cowards that pretend to this ſo, 
1 injured perſon C2: [running round the room. acl 
Can. Ay, ay, madam, let em come —Thar's putting 
me in my way, fighting's my trade — but you've uſed 
all mankind too i to expect ſo much ſervice In ce 
. ſhort, madam, were you a fool I ſhould not deſire to m 
$i expoſtulate with you [ſeizing her hand] But. de 
$5 I. Ha. Unband me, raviſher == [pulls her hand from Wl fin 


F 
| 


] um, chafes round the rum, Campley after her. 
f . Com. But madam, madam, madam. why madam ! fat 
| + +  Prithee C1NTHLA, look behind , lings. I tb 
8 Ae and wrinkles will d ertate ast. yo 
, I. Ha. Age, wrinkles, ſmall-pox, nay; any thing that's - 


-_ _ anoſt abhorrent to youth and bloom, were welcome in m. 
the place of ſo deteſted a creature. 
Cam. No ſuch matter, lady Harriot; I would not be a th. 
vain coxcomb, but I know I am not deteſtahle, nay knov W © 
{| where you've ſaid as. much before you underftood me for uſ 
1 ſeryant. Was I immediately transform d becauſe W u 


6 | became your lover? a S 


. WI 
I. He. My lover, fir! Did I ever give you reaſon to f. 
think I admitted you as ſu h)? 1 
Cm. Yes, you did, in your uſing me ill — for if you 


„ did not affume upon the ſcore of my pretending to you, iſ th 
{® how do you anſwer to yourſelf ſome parts of your beha- 
Vvoiour to me as a gentleman — Tis trivial all this in you, © ſh 

1 and derogates from the good ſenſe I know you miſtreſ: an 
. of; do but conſider, madam, I have long loved you — ap 


4 | bore with your 3 humour through all its mazes— Il -. 
1 Nay, do not frown - for tis no better 1 fay*I have I th 
bore with this humour, but would you have me with an . fr 


unmanly ſervitude feed it No, I love you with to 
kncere, too honeſt a devotion and would have your 
PIT, +. FFF 
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Cam. You may know it, and I mu re 


H loyers, 


u Cam. But pray let's go into your ſifter 
1, WM they are together. 5 


l. Liwcar 1 don't know bow to kts r 


„ ſhe'll laugh me to death to ſee me out of 
and you and I thus familiar — However, I | 
approve it. ES d 


the firſt woman that ever was vanquiſh'd by hearing 
truth, and had ſincerity enough to receive ſo rough an 
\ obligation, as being made acquainted with her faults — 


* 
- 


* - : \ 
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Cum. Tou may boaſt yourſelf an heroine to her, and 
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leaning on Campley, 


„ 2 


| „ —w* Yar Who'll betieve. a 1 a 
1 199 6 whole ſex to you, Mr. Comp 

| Re ere and Camriay.. . 
Lt Cum. My lord, her ſiſter, who now is mine, ag 
| mediately ſend her hither — But be yourſelf — Charge 


ber ad erg I wiſh ſhe were a cannon — An eighteen 
| for your ſake —Then I know, were there occz- 
= „ you'd be in the mouth of he: | 
LR L. H. I long, yer fear to ſee her — I know Tn 
unable to utter myſelf— 
. W retire here "ill me appears. 
[Go back 15 the dur. 
Buer lady SHARLOT. Pe 
'L 85 Now is the tender moment now approachin 
[ofa] There he is. [They approach and ſalute each other 
rtrembling.] Yourlordſhip will pleaſe to fit; $ {diver a ver 
long pauſe, ſtolen glantes, and irreſolute geſture.] Y our lord- 
mmip, Think, 3 thoſe parts of K . the 
armics are 
II. H. Ves m | | 
I. Sy. Ih Shave 8 you, Seo ae 
. he A 1 5 Wan and that their pur- 
. 5 5 . 
I. Sk. My lord Wes! (eli ork i confuſed 
IA. H Was not your tady m jp going to ſay ſomething? 
„ Lonhy attended to what your lordſhip was going 
0 ſay — That is, my lord But you were, I believe, go- 
ding to ſay ſomething of that garden of the world, 1 — 
lam very ſorry your misfortunes in Egland are ſuch a 
* make you juttly regret your leaving that place 
Lu. . here is a perſon in England may make thoſe 
loſſes inſenfibleto me. 
T. & ae, my lord, chere have ſo very few of 
quality Ace d his m ajeſty in the war, 214 Jour birth 
and merit may wel 105. aw his favour. 
_ T4. H. I have, indeed, all the zeal in theworld for his 
1 y ſervice, and moſt grateful affection for his Hi 
ak - fon but did not. then mean him ———— 
4 I. Sb. But can you indeed impartially ay rhat * 


W 
_ — —— 
** 
. 


an rrogunce N in us to think ſo? 
| 8 La. 2 


fand your ground bravely, we'll march 


| Aland is really preferable to the reſt of the world, or is it 


== - =. 


: 
ry 
7 
* 
e 


mours which perhaps d 


unlike her, will I hope make her more lik 


f paſſion for a fine young woman he had not power to ſpeak; 
to but 1 told —_— wy for her, as paſſiona rey 
a poſſible . 
N You were' iter king) what Mo: Compley has been 
to you Whither am | running? Poor, Jour 


55 been his ſucceſs 


59 


2 n 1 33 


"1a: H. 1 Soft, madam, thar little T have ſeen has but 
more endear'd England - me: for that medley of hn- . 
ſtracts our publick affairs, docs, 


methinks, improve our private lives, and makes conver- 


— 


ation more various, and conſequently more pleaſing — 


Every where elſe both men and things have the 
countenance — In France you meet much civility, — | 
little friendſhip; in Holland, deep attention, but Nils 


reflection ; in [aly, all pleaſure, but no . mirth — But 


here with us, Where you have every where pretenders,- or 
maſters in every thing, you can't fall into JON 
wherein you ſhall not be inſtructed or diverted, 

L. Sh. I never had an account of any thing from you, - 
my lord, but I mourn'd the loſs of my brother, you 
would have been ſo happy a companion for him — With 


that right ſenſe of yours — My lord, you need not bow 


ſo obſequiouſly; for I do you but juſtice — Bur you ſent. 
me word of your ſeeing” a lady'in Ira N like me —= | 
Did you viſit her often? 4 
Lad. H. Once or twice; but I obſer? her ſo habe 5 
creature, that I could have kill'd ber for having your per- Af 
ſon 1 
I. S Irchank you, r ir; but beav'n n chat preſerves me 
me Bu 2 105 
your fellow - traveller — His relations themſelves know 
not a juſt account of bim 
£4. H. The original cauſe of his fever was a vieleng 


friend — Poor Gentleman ; 
Id. H I hope then as Canpley's cloquencels bree, fo 


L. HH. My lord? e 3 
L H. our ladyſhip's. | e 
90107 2:12.25 Eaves Lidy Harmot. I 
1. E. Uadone! Undone ! FJattleaid has found. by U + 
means or other, tha: Campley brought my lord Hardy _ 
hi'dther; we are utterly ruin, my lady's coming —— ; 
. H. ker aaron eee 2 eee ee 
L. Sh. 


©. > 


0 


— Come, come, my lord, we're routed horſe and 


«a 8 


2 * Or, 


8 HS 
; 5 | wem ber 
dDower. in. 


Euter canrlax, A 


-Toge — Down the back ſtairs, and ſo out. An. 

Ladies. Ay. AY — | 

I. Ha. I tremble every joint of me 11751 

L. S. Lam at a ſtand a little, pep ch nene me. 
ing in — a 

Enter Wmow. 8 

Mt. Ladies your ſervant —— I fear L interrupt 

1 you company? Lady Harriet your A 2 

. Shartor. your ſervant > What, not a word —— Oh 


your ladyſhip's pardon —— Lady Sharlit did 1. ay? J 15 


n Brumpton, I with you jop. 
I. Sb. Oh your ſervant, lady. dowager. Deine 
That's an appellation of much more joy to you—— 


Mid. So ſmart, madam! But = mould, methinks, 


have made one acquainted — — Yer, * your con. 


duct is ſeen through Dein 


0 * I. $h. My conduR, lady 


I. SI. By an all- piercing eye, nay, by 


Mia. Tour conduct, lady Sharks. 
9 each vv, 


[Coming up 
2.8. Madam, "is you we ſen tho wats cams 
7d. Ik h 5 
; 2 LE 
een: By whom has 


u moch 
more fear, the eye of the world The world ſees you, 


mall ſee you; it hall know you bees! ene | | 


k ur ublic faſting 1 


. 95 into the hands. — Te 


ou're a wicked woman. 
L. He. {afide.}. O rare ſiſter! "Tis a fine thing to keep 


ones anger in Ak by one; we that are angry and pleaſed 


: | every half hour, have nothing at all of this high flown 


fury! Why, ſhe rages like a princeſs in a tragedy 


| blelfings on her tongue— 


id. Is this the effect of your morning ledhures, your 
 Wfcxamination, all this fury ? 


Dig Yes it is, madam f lets pins to te 


SI. 


| IS BSE = 


2 


ons, 


or me 


we, I ſhall take care, while there are locks and bars to 
lady, from carr Wet a knapſack. 


grant me parience, can I hear this of the — love} 
apſack! I have not words — [amps about the room: 


Hs. She has 3 8 
L. $h. Knapfack! Well, I will break walls to 
him I could fir down and c 
what a rage have I been in? 


na lack! Til give vent to 


my juſt reſentment — Oh how ſhall I avoid this baſe wo- 


man, how meet that excellent man! What an helpleſs 
condition are you and I in now; If we run into the world, 
that youth and innocence which ſhould demand _ 
ance, does but attract invaders: Will providence 

1? How do ſee that our ſex is naturally indigent o 


tis wy in the protection of men of honour, W 100 1 


naturally truly ſafee; 
pine t, for alt hey TJ 


And woman's 
Ne ee 


29 
1 


Euter lord Rate Ca a Tac. 


out to ſee what was become of yo 


1 ut We have advice however it Lale from e Ee 
iſon already — this miftrsſs of Trins i 2 mighty 


ucky aceident 


Trim. Ay, gentlemen, the bas es egreſs ind regreſs, 


and you know the French are the beſt bred people in the 


world — ſhe'll be aſſiſtant but faith, 1 hate one ſcru- | 
ple 9 nie = 45d ———— my 
» 


Grief Ala-mode. o 37 ; 
ions, it Hall not give licence to others to govern em wor 


Wid. Well, lady Sharbe, however you ill deſerveirof 
keep you from lord Hardy F rom being a 3 "BY 


L. & Knapſack ! Do you upbraid the poverty our | 
own wicked arts have brought him to — Knapfack Tr 


2 I leaye you to Cool upon ir, love and anger are - 
my eyes out! tas gow 


pro- 
tetion ? — T hope it is in fate to crowm our loves; "for 


| 2 22 


2 x 


Id. H. "Hat jade Tarrleaid ſaw: me upon the ſtairs, for 
OE I had not patience to keep my concealment; | 


P — 
7 bY ** 
- of 5 
0 2 
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lord, we ſervants have no maſters in their abſence — nn 
a word, when I am with Hadamoiſelle I talk of your lord. 
hip as only a particular acquaintance, that I do buſineſi 
indeed for you ſometimes — 1 muſt needs ſay, cries J, 
that indeed my lord Hardy is really a perſon I have a great 
honour for-: Bans 3 
I. H. P.lh! is that all? I underſtand you — your 
- miſtreſs does * that you do me the honour to clean 
my ſhoes or ſo, upon occaſion — Prithee, Vill, make 
yourſelf as conſiderable as you pleſGmme. a 
Fein. Well then, your leſſon is this — She, out of 
her reſpect to me, and unde ſtanding Mr. Campley was Wl * 
intimate of my friend my lord Hardy, and condeſcending WM © 
2 ſhe is of a great huuſe in France) to make manio's a 
for the improvement of the Engliſh — which gives her eaſy 
admittance— She, I ſay, moved by theſe promiſes, has ] 
vouchiafed to bring a letter from my lady Harriat to Mr. 
 Camplyy, and came to me to bring her to him. You areto i ' 
underſtand alſo that ſhe is dreſs'd in the lateſt French Cut? Ml ' 
Her dreſs is the model of their habit, and herſelf of their 
manners — for ſhe is — But you ſhall ſee her 


xit 


t 
7 ; LA. H. This gives me: ſome life — Chear ups 4 om — U 
baut behold the ſolemnity — Do you ſec Trim's gallantry! I * 
I hall laugh out 3 0 : 
6 Enter RIM leading in MADAMoISELLE.. 
| Trim. My dear lord Hardy, this is Madamoiſelle d' Epin- 
gl, whoſe name you've often heard me figh— | lord Hardy 
Salutes her.] Mr. Campley — Madamoiſelle d Epingle 
Mad. Votre ſervante, gentlemen, votre ſervante 
Cam I proteſt to you, I never faw any thing ſo be- 
coming as your dreſs — ſhall I beg the favour you'd con- 
daeſcend to let Mr. Trim lead you once round the room, 
„that I may admire the elegance. of your habit g 
J rim leaks ber nun 
I H. How could you aſk ſuch a hing 
SMC. i Cam. Pſhaw, my lord, you Are. a baſhful Zngliſh fel- 
low — You ſee ſhe is not (urprized. at it, but thinks me 
_ gallant in deſiring it — Oh, madam! your ai” 1 — The 
. negligence, the diſengagement of your manner ! O how p 
delicate is your noble nation — I ſwear there's none but 


a 7 
$4 


the clumſy Dutch and Engliſh would oppoſe ſuch pollte 
401 5 e | | 1 5 conqu ns 


* 


know no more of de dreſs but to cover dere nakedneſs _ 


and now to do it par accident. 


vill honour our cottage with longer ſtay, wait on 


Grief Shemale; e by. 


conquerors — When ſhall you ſee an Engliſh woman ſo 
dreſs'd ?' 
Mad. De Engliſc! poor barbarians, poor ſavages, dey. : 


— 


(slides along the room.) Dey be cloded, but no dreſs'd — 
But monſieur Trim, which monſieur — | 
Trim. That's honeft Tom i 
Cam. At your ſervice, 41a moiſelle - „ 
Mad. 1 fear I incur. the cenſure, 3 out hl FR ; 
and recolle&ing as loath re deliver it] but Mr. Terim being 
your intimate friend, and Idefigning to honour him in de 
way of an huſband — ſo— ſo — how do I run away in 
diſcourſe == I never make promiſe to Mr. Te erim be ore, 


— 


„ 
E bf 
FI * Fre 4 4 * 
1 Fe n 4 
: - , 6 — CHE. 
16 — wan ew a TR — — 
— — — — — - = — - - 


Cam. Dear Will Trim is extremely obliging in having 
prevail d upon you, to do a thing, that the ſeverity of your 
virtue, and the grearneſs of your quality (rho' a ſtranger 
in the country you now honour by your dwelliog in it) 
would not let you otherwiſe ee e coy to 

Mad. Oh monſieur! Oh monſieur! you ſpeak my very 
toughts — Oh ! I don't know-how !. Pardon me to give a 
billet — it ſo look —— Oh fy ! I can no ſtay after it 
[arops it, runs « {wk to the other end of the rom, then quite 
out, re- enters beg ten touſand pardons for go away ſo 
mal- -propos = barret es As ge. ing. 

La. H. Your ſervant, "pod e Mr. Trim, you 
know you command here pray, if madam 4 . 


Er 


and entertain her — pray, far, be free 
Trim. My lord, you know your PORES over me, Lm 
all complaiſance— 1 2 oy ou, 8 
| 2 Nawe to my dear eine 1 
Rs, ' 3 $4 708 »Y 
Here is one thing which you were #00. generous to nh _— 
1 upon in our lajt converſation — We have reaſon to fear 
the widow's practices in relation to our fortunes, if you are nor 
too quick for her — 1 ask lady Sharlot whether this is not 
her ſenſe to lord Hardy — She ſays nothing, but lets me write 
en — Theſe people always have, and will have; * 
every en therefore we may hear from F 15 
Wee Em, ſir, 
; . Your moſt obedien? EPS 
|  Harxior Ln = 
3 


\, * 

» 1 
„ \ 13 L , 
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My obedient ſervant !_ 

Thy obedience ſhall-ever be as 8 as now == 10 
thouſand thouſand kiſſes on thee — thou dear paper = 

Look you, my lord —— what a pretty hand it is 8 


Ld. H. Why, Ten, thou doſt not give me leave to ſee 


it you ſnatch it to your mouth ſo —— you'll ſtifle 
the poor lady 
Cam. Look you, my lord, all clone hs lines here 
| went the pen; and through them white intervals her 
ſnowy fingers. Do you fee this is her name 
IA. 4K Nay, there's lady Sharlot's name too in the midi 
of the letter — why, you'll not be ſo unconſcionable = 
you're ſo greedy, you'll give me one kiſs ſure 
Cam. Well, you ſhall, but you're ſo eager —— don't 


| bite me —— for you ſhan' t have it in your hands 


there, there, there Let go my hand 

a L. H. What an exquiſite x _— there is in this fool- 
Cem. I have a thought; ; prikee, my lord, call T rim, 

Ld. H. Ha, Trim - 


Cam. Hold, Mr. Trim —— You forget his miſtreſ b 


there. 


I B: Cromercy — Dear Will Trim ep in hither 


Cam. Ay, chat s ſomething 
Enter In. 25 
| yt have not I ſeen a wg woman ſometime carry 
madam d Epingiis trinkets for her, coming from my lady 
on 8— 3 

Trim. Ves, you might have ſeen ſuch a one, the waits 
for her now—— 

Cam. Do you think you could not prevail for me to be 
greß d: in that wench's cloaths, and attend your miſtreſs 
in her ſtead thither? They'll ee we en ſo ſoon 
| attempt r 

Trim. Yes, I'll elt— 

Cam. Then 3 — the reſt to our good genius, Pl 

| about it inſtantiy — Harriot Lovely—— | 


: | Exit liſeng the lter. 


Enter Widew and TATTLEAID.. 


Wil. This was well done of you; be ſure you take | 


Care of their young ladyſhips; you ſhall, I * Jobs 
have a ſnip in the ſale of em. 


Tat. W ladyſhip. | 7 25 Wl 


00 TE: £4 ; - <3 5 F = 
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Wd. Ts that the porter's paper of how: d'ye's? : Gel 
Tat. Yes, madam, he juſt ſent it up — His general an- 


dein that youre 2s well 25 e 


condition, but that you ſee no body ET; 
Wid. That's right — [reading names.] Lady Riggle, 
lady Firmal—Oh ! that Riggle, a pert ogler, anindiſcreet 


filly thing, who is really known by no man, yet for her 
carriage juſtly thought common to all ; and as Formal has 


only the appearance of virtue, ſo ſhe has only the appear- 
ance of vice — What chance, I wonder, put theſe con- 
traditions to each other into the ſame coach, as you ſay - 
they call'd — Mrs. Francis, and Mrs. Winifrid Glebg— 
mou Sept HEE, „%%% ny 

Tat. They are the country great fortunes, have been 
out of town this whole year; they are thoſe whom your 
lady ſnip ſaid upon being very well born, took upon em 
to be very ill bred — 1 

Wid. Di 

now I remember em: Lady Wrinkle. Oh that ſmug old 
woman ! There's no enduring her affectation of youth, 
but I plague her; I always aſk whether her daughter in 
Viliſbire has a grandchild yet or not — Lady Warthy— 
I can't bear her company, ſhe has ſo much of that virtue 
in her heart, which I have in my mouth only. ade. 
Mrs. After- day Oh that's ſhe that was the great beauty 
— the mighty toaft about town, that's juſt come out of 
the ſmall-pox, ' ſhe's horridly pitted they ſay; 1 long to 
ſe her and plague her with my condolance — Tis a pare 
ill-natured ſatisfaction to ſee one that was a beauty unfor- 
tunately move with the ſame languor, and ſoftneſs of be- 


haviour that once was charming in her — To ſee, [ ſay, ha, y 


her mortify that uſed to kill — Ha, ha, ha! The reſt 
are a catalogue of meer names or titles they were born to, 
an inſipid croud of the neither good nor bad — But you 


are ſure theſe other ladies ſuſpect not in the leaſt that I 


know of their coming & | 
Tat. No, dear madam, they are to aſk for me 
Mid. I hear a coach——  — Exit Tat. 


I've now an exquiſite pleaſure in the thought of ſurpaſſing -_ 


my lady Sly, who pretends to have outgrieved the whole 
town for her huſband — They are certainly coming — 
Oh no! here let me — Thus let me fit and think —— 
[Widow on her couch, vo is raving as to herſelf Tattle- 


2 w %. 
— 4 . 
nn. * 


* 
- 


id I ſay ſo? Really [ think twas apt enough, 
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aid ſoftly brings in the ladies.) Wretched diſconſblate as ] 
am] Oh welcome — welcome, dear killing anguiſh — 
Oh that I could lie down and die in my preſent heavineſi 
— But what —— how ? Nay, my dear dear lord 
Why do you look ſo pale, ſo ghaſtly at me, wottoo, 
wottoo, fright thy own trembling ſhivering wife 
Tat. Nay, good madam, be comforied. _ 
d. Thou ſhal: not have me [puſhes Tat. 
Tat. Nay, good madam, tis I, tis I, your ladyſhip's 
own woman —*Tis I, madam, that dreſs you and 
talk ro you, and tell you all that's done in the houſe 
every day; tis I—— . 3 
18 Mid. Is it then poſſible? Is it then poſſible that I am 
left —— ſpeak to me pot — hold me nor — I'll break 
the liſt'ning walls with my complaints. | looks ſurprized at 
ſeeing company, then ſeverely at Tattleaid.] Ah Tattleaid— 
1 La. Nay, madam, be not angry at her, we would 
come in, in ſpite of her — We are your friends, and 
are as concern'd as you—— . .. _ __ EE yo 
id. Ah! madam, madam, madam, madam, I am an 
uvndone woman-— Oh me! Alas! Alas! Oh! Oh! [al 


4 


join in her notec.] I ſwoon, I expire. TE Faint. 
2 La, Pray, Mrs; Tatrleaid, bring ſomething that is 
cordiaFto her e Tatileaid 
3 La. Indeed, madam, you mould have patience, his 
Jordſhip was old. To dye is but going before in a jour- 
ney we muſt all take. . 8 
Wer TATTLBAID, loaded with bottles. 34 Lady takes 8 
* 8 bottle from her and drinks. 


4 La. Lord! how my lady Fleer drinks; I've heard 
Indeed, but never could believe it of her. drinks alſo 
I La. Bur, madam, don't yon hear what the town ſays of 
the jilt Firs, the men liked ſo much in the park 
Hark ye — was ſeen with him in an hackney — coach 
and ſilk ſtockings — key hole — his wig — on 
wi the chatr—— . l whiſpers by interruptions. 
1 2 La. Impudent Hirt, to be found out! 
EY +3 Ls; Bur I ſpeak it only to ou * 8 > Hb 
4 La. Nor I but to one more—— [whiſpers next Lady. 
JI. I can't believe it; nay, I always thought it, 
- 3 | whiſpers the widow. 


Madam=—— ; 
Vi Sure tis impoſlible! The demure prim thing 
ſiure all the world's hypocriſy —— Well, I * 

ö 4 1 N ; 25 EL : =} | ars, 
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tion, I wonder at the men, I could never think her 


/ handſome. She has really a good ſhape and complexion, - 


but no mien. And no woman has the uſe of her beauty 
without mien. Her charms are dumb, they want utter- 


ance. . But whither does diſtration lead me, to talk of 


charmse?? : 

1 La. 1 ? A chit's, a girP's charms — Come: let 
us widows be true to ourſelves, keep our countenances, 
and our characters, and a fig for the maids, I mean for 
the unmarried. | 

2 La. Ay, fince they will ſer up for our knowledge, 
why ſhould not we for their ignorance? _ 

3 La. But, madam, o' Sunday morning at church 1 
curtſied to you; and look d at a great fuſs in a glaring 
light dreſs next pew. - That ſtrong maſculine thing is a 
knight's wife, pretends to all the tenderneſs in the world? 
And would fain put the anwieldy upon us for the ſoft, 
the languid! She os of a ſudden left her-dairy, and ſts 
up for a fine town lady, calls her maid $//y her woman, 


ſpeaks to her by her firname, Mrs. Cherry, and her ; 


great foot-boy of nineteen, bi < bar _— for a roopery is 
ſtripꝰd into a lace coat, now Mr. Page forſooth 5 
4 La. Oh! I have ſeen her — I Bean pity 
ſome people for their wealth, they might have been un- 
knownelſe! You'd die, madam, to ſee her and her equi= - 
page I thought the honeſt fat rits, her horſes,” were 


aſhamed of their finery ; they drag'd on, as if they were + 2 | 
fill at the plough, and a great baſhful-Jook*d: booby Be- | 


hind, graſp'd the coach as if he held one. 


5 La. Alas! Some people chink there's nothing but | _ 


being fine to be genteel; but the high prance of the 
borſes, and the bri inſolence of the ſervants in an equi- 
page of quality, are inimitable, but to our own beaſts 
and ſer vants. 

1 La. Now you talk of equipage, I envy this lady che | 


beauty ſhe'll appear in in a mourning coach, twill ſo : 


become her complexion; I confeſs I myſelf mourid two 
years for no other reaſon. Take up that hood there 
Oh! Thar fair face with a vail. [They take up heu- oe. 
Wid. Fy, ty, ladies — But I've been told, indeed, 
black does become“ | 
2 Vn Welty III take the liberty to ſpeak. i ir, there's 


D 3 25 Jong. 


„ 
tur, whatſoever ſufferings I have, I've none in reput - 


mw 42 „ On. > | 
By young. Natbrain has long had (I'll be ſworn) a: paſſion I Be 
for this lady; but PI tell you one thing, I fear ſhe'll I Ol 
_ _ » difllike, that is, he's younger than ſhe is. | 
3 La. No, that's no exception; but I'll tell you one, 
r than his bro tber. 
Via. Ladies, talk not of ſuch affairs: Who cou'd love th 
ſuch an unhappy relict as I am? But, dear madam, what an 
grounds have you for that idle ſtor ?:: | 
4 La. Why he toaſts you, and trembles when you're MW £& 
ſpoke off; it muſt be a match. . 
Mid. Nay, nay you rally, you vally: But I know W ſe 
you mean it kindly... _ ' „ 8 
1 Lo. I ſwear we do. [ Tattleaid whiſpers the widow. 
it Mia. But I muſt beſeech you, ladies, ſince you have 
3 been ſo compaſſionate, as to viſit and accompany my ſor- 
row, to give me the only comfort I can now know, to 
ſee my friends chearful, and to honour an entertainment 
Lottleaid has prepared within for you: If I can find 
ſtrength enough I'll attend you; but I wiſh you'd excuſe 
me, for I've no reliſh of food or joy, but. will try to get 
a bit down in my own chamber 
All. No, no, you muſt go with us. 5 ; 
1 La. There's no pleaſure without yo. 
Vid. But, madam, I muſt beg of your ladyſhip not to 
be ſo importunate to my freſh calamity, as to mention 
Nutbrain any more: I'm eee in it: In 
I. 


love with me, quoth a!!! I helped of. 
PO Sen ents Hoa ao Pool lg ogag(2 4 420) þ 2 Des * 
Enter MapbAMOTsBEIIE and CanPrny z woman's clothes 


ng her things. 


WE ns OO 1 1CarrVi | T7 Eo 14 nr. 
ad. I very glad us bp in de ladies antichamber ; I wa: 
ſhamed of you. You you ſuch an impudent look: Be- 
. fides me wonder you were not ſeiz d by the conſtable, 
when: you puſh'd de man into de kennel. 
Cam. Why, ſhou'd I have let him kiſs'd me? 
Mad. No: But if you had hit him wit fan, and fay, 
hy ſure ſawcy- box, it been enough; beſide what you 
hitted de geutleman for offer kiſs me. Wo 
- ny. Fbeg pardon, I did not know you were pleaſed 
> © ef. 1 „ 
Mad. Pleaſe, no, but me rader be kiſſe, den you, Mr. 
Terim's friend, be found out. Could not you ſay when 
be kiſſe me, ſure ſawcy-box dat's meat for your Bede 
„ | DENGTES 


[ 


. 


/ 
W 


„ Ala- mode. 5 — 2b1- 
»n M Beſides you take ſuch ſtrides when you walk —walk—e 
u con fy; deſe lirtil pette tiny bits a woman fteps.. > = 
| 22 ati LEH [ſhewing her fleps. 
ie, MM Cam- But prithee, Madamoi ſelle, why have you loſt 
your Engliſh tongue all of a ſudden ; methought when 
ve the fellow call'd us French whores, as we came along, 
at and ſaid we came to ſtarve their own people, you pave 
| him pretty plain Zngliſb; he was a dog, a raſcal, you'd 
re ſend him to the ſtocks ———— At OE RE i 
Mad. Ha! ha! ha! I was in a paſſion and betray'd my- - 
I WM ff, but you're my lover's friend, and a man of honour, 


therefore know you'll do nothing to injure us. Why, 
w. Mr. Campley, you muſt know I can ſpeak as good Engliſh 
ve as you, but I don't, for fear of loſing my cuſtomers © 


Jr The Engliſh will never give a price- for any thing they © 3 
to WM underſtand, Nay, I've known ſome of your fools pre- 
nt tend to buy with good breeding, and give any rate rather | 
nd than not to be thought to have euch enough to know © 
uſe what they were doing; ſtrange and far-ferch'd things 
Tet they only like: Don't. you ſee how they ſwallow gallons 
| of the juice of tea, while their own dock-leaves are trod 
' under foot. But mum: My lady Harries. 1 


| Fm Enter, lady Harriot. | 
to Madam, voſtre ſervante, ſer vante·—— 
'on I. Ha. Well Madamoiſelle, did you deliver my letter? 
In Mad. Oui 07 top 
off. I. Ha. Well and how. is that it in your hand? 
„e Quin ts nd © hk. 
hes I. Ha. Well then, why don't you give it me? 


% Oh fy! Lady, dar be ſo right Engliſe, de En- 
ra: gliſe mind only de words of de lovers, but de words of 


3e- de lovers are often lie, but de action no lie - 


le, I. Ha. What does the thing mean? Give me my let- 
; ter — 7? 2 5 > 5 : he'd | mts? 5 WR 
1 Mad. Me did not deliver your letter: 
12 Jͤéò »ù j etal ic Þ n 
ou Mad. No, me tell you, me did drop it, to ſee Mr. Camp 


— 


ly how cavalier to take it up. As dus me drop it. fo 
ſed Monſieur run take it up ——  _ ! 2 9 
| [They both run to take it up, Mad. takes it, 


lr. L. Ha. Will you give me my letter or not? 
en a Mad. Oui —— But dus he do Dere de lette | 


= : : 4 
— 4 Y 


_ % \ 


: 2 „ The At OY. 5 
very well, very well. O l amour! You act de manner 


Mr. Campley — take it le . I, de you no ſee it, 
oth run . ets 
I * He. b JN 5 80 n 


„ . : 
| Am glad you mention'd what indeed I aid not. at that time 
chink 15 nor if I had, ſboud I have known hom to have 


— 


3 air eyes upon, madam, | 
| fo Your moſt faithful, | : 
* Moſt obedient humble n 


What does he mean? be bleſ me more — by turning 
| — oh tis he himſelf — [ looking about obſerves Camp pley 


any thing could add to your native confidence, but you 
look ſo very bold in that dreſs — and your arms will fall 
off —and your petticoats how they hang? 
Cam. Madamoiſelle, voulez vous de Salville Fe eau 
Hongrie. Chez monſieur marchand — Mompelier —— 
Dis for your rect, [ſhewing\ his Trinkets] De Eſſence, a 
little book french for teach de elder broders make com- 
pliments. Will you, I ſay, have any thing that I have, 
will you have all I have? — madam, * 

I. Ha. Yes, and for the humour's ſake, ul. never 
part with this box, while I live, ha! ha! ha! 5 


as you, obſerve in go letter, delays are dangerous in 
this wicked woman's cuſtody of you — therefore I muſt, 
* madam, beſeech you, and pray ſtay not on , bur 
be adviſed. : 

I. Ha. Mr. Compley, I have no will but yours. 


and go with me inſtantiy. 85 
I. H. What you pleaſe 5 


with a humour of gallantry of ours, you may be ſure I'll 
have an eye over the treatment you have upon my ac- 

count, only to change babits with lady Harriot, 1 i 
ber Bo, vhs Ty ay. 1 


2 


ſpoken of. But bleſs me more than uu. _ by turning 


Gs CanPLEy, | 


7 | 2 Oh the hoiden — the romp — I did not think 


Cam. But, lady Harriot, we muſt not ſtand Jaughitg: | 


mY Cam Thou dear creature — but Ir her bend] 
Harkee then you mult change dreſſes rs ale, 


Cam. Madam 4 Epingle, I muſt defire vou to 3 


Wc 


ELL hee an em: and ACS. el. a + 


Mad. wits all my heart. [offers to undreſs l. 
IL. Ha. What, before Mr. Campley ? E 


Mad. Oh, oh very Anglaiſe! Barts fe Eigliſe All wo- 5 
men of quality i in France-are dreſs and undreſs by a valet 
de chambre, de man chamber-maid help complexion, © 


better den de woman. | | [apart to Har. 
L. Ha. Nay, that's a ſecret in dreſs, Madamoiſelle, I 


never. knew before, and am ſo unpoliſhy'd as (nib ate 
man as to reſolve never to learn evn to dreſs before my 


huſband. Oh! eee __ do you _ 
what Madamoi ſelle ſays : 
Mad. Oh! hiſt. — Bagatelle. 


L. Ha. Well, we'll run in and be ready 1 in an nt 155 


[ Exeunt L. Harriot and Madamoiſelle. 
Cam. Well, I like her every minute better and better. 
What a delicate chaſtity ſhe has ! There's ſomething ſo 


groſs in the carriage of ſome wives (tho? they're honeſt 


too) that they loſe their huſband's hearts for faults, which 
if they have either good nature, or good breeding, they 
know not how to tell 'em of. But how happy am I in 
ſuch a friend as Haray, ſuch a miſtreſs as Harrio !!: 
Continue heaven a grateful heart to bleſs 
With faith in friendſhip, and in love ſucceſs. 


095VSSB50 50002 205000900000000 | 
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Enter Widow and TxosTty. 


duty to prevent. Be vigilant and you ſhall be rewarded, 
I ſhall employ you wholly in lady Sharlot's affairs, ſhe is 


able to pay ſervices done for her. You've ſenſe, and 2 


underſtand me. [Exit Widow. 
Tru. Yes, I do indeed e you, and could wiſh 


another could with as much deteftation as I do; but my 
poor old lord is ſo ſtrangely, ſo bewitchedly — 3 


- 


Ort Als null. (Et ky 45 ; N 


*. — 
- 


id. M. Truſty, you have, I do aſſure you, 1 


ſame place and power, in the management 
of my lord Brampton's eſtate as in his life-rime. (I am 
reduced to a neceſſity of truſting him) [ aſide.] However 
Tattleald diſſembles the matter, ſhe muſt be privy to ladx 
Harriot's eſcape, and Fardingale's as deep with em both, 
and I fear will be their ruin, which tis my care and 


46 Th Are: op, 
of her, that even aftcr this diſcovery of her wickeenef,, 
I.,. ſe he could be reconciled to her; and tho' he ig 
- aſhamed to confeſs to me, I know he longs to ſpeak with 
ber. If I tell lord Hardy all to make 8 he 
would not let his father be diſhonour'd by a publick 
way of ſeparation. If things are acted privately, I know 
mme ll throw us all; there's no middle-way, I muſt cx. 
poſe her to make a re- union impracticable: Alas, how 
1s honeft truth baniſh'd the world, when we muſt watch 
the ſeaſons and ſoft avennes to mens hearts, to gain it 
entrance ev'n for their own good and intereſt! ¶ Exit. 
| as _ ae HARD, 0. MPLEY, 8 
H. 1 forget my own misfortune, dear C , 
- when l reflect ee ſucceſs. 5 "_"_ 
Cam. I aſſure you, it moderates the ſwell of joy that 
J am in, to think of your difficulties. I hope my fe licity 
is previous to yours; my lady Harriot gives her ſervice 
to you, and we both think it bur decent to ſuſpend our 
marriage, till your and lady Sharkr's affairs are in the 
—_— ̃ ( . 
i Y’ ‚ | 
Cam. She's at my aunt's, my lord. But, my lord, if 
you don't interpoſe, I don't know how I ſhall adjuſt 
matters with Mr. Trim, for leaving his miſtreſs behind 
me, I fear he'Il demand ſatisfaction of me. ; 
| Trim. No, fir; alas, I can know no fatisfaRion while 
me is in jeopardy. Therefore would rather be put in a 
way to recover her by ſtorming the caſtle, or other feat 
of arms, like a true enamour'd ſwain as I am. T 
Cam. Since we are all three then expecting lovers, my 
lord, prithee let's have that ſong of yours which ſuits 
odur common purpoſe. \. 0 N 
| I. H. Call in the boy. 


N minutes bring the happy hour, In. i N 
And CHLOE bluſhing to the bower: 
Then ſhall all idle flames be er, Ro | 
4 Nor eyes or heart e er wander more: 2 
Both, Cur os, fix'd for &er on the, 
For thou art all thy ſex to wm. TS. 1 


4 guiley is a falfe embrace: 
 CoRrlnxxa's bve's a faity-chace: 


Grief Ala nods. 7 
Begone thou meteor, F RETET:. 
And all that can't ſurvive defire. PEE > 
Curos my reaſon moves and aw, 

And CuP1D ſhot me when he ſaw. 

Trim Look you, gentlemen, fince as you are pleaſed to 

fy we're all lovers, and conſequently poets, pray do me 


the honour to hear a little air of mine: You muſt know 
then, I once had the misfortune to fall in love below 


that my paſſion, or as I may poetically ſpeak, my fire 
was in the kitchen: *Twas towards a coca; dut 
before I ever ſaw Mrs. Deborah, © 

Ld. H. Come on then, Trim, let's have it. 


(an. This muſt be diverting ! can the rogue play? 
Re-enter TRI u, with a pair of tongs. Re 

Trim. Dear Cynderaxa herſelf very well underſtood 
this inftrument, I therefore always ſung this * to it, 
thus. 1 


e kind e 
Has all my heart and ſtomach 9 


She makes me love nor hate my Ps 


4 other peeviſh l de. - 5 
ile "When Vow leaves her Vulcan . 2 8 
14 Which all but I a cole-hole call; * 
at Fh, fly, ye that above ſtairs dwell, „„ 
b Fler Face is —_— 7 vaniſb al. ES 
a And as ſhe's fair, ſhe can br 


That beauty to make all things . 5 
Brightens the floor with wondrous art, 

Aud at her touch the diſhes ſhine. | 
Ld. H. I proteſt, Mill, thou art a poet indeed, And at 
"i OY the diſbes ſrine— And you as your lute as 
J. 4 
Enter Bey. 

74 Nc $ one Mr. Truſty below would ſpeak with 
my lor | 

Id. H. Mr. Trafty? My father's ſteward ? What n 
be have to ſay to ne? 
a He's very honeſt to my . 


% . 
. y = „„ 
n 


myſelf, but things went hard with us at that time, fo 


Trim. I muſt run into next room for a lute. e 5 | : 


_ — . 
— <td.  — — — — 


a wow 
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2 ſhip, mn m one you re Arangel grown; IE re _ 
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I. HF. I remember indeed when I was turn: out ot 
hi houſe, he follow'd me to the gate, and wept over 
me, for which I've heard he'd like to have loſt his place. 


But however J muſt. adviſe with you. a little, about m 
behaviour to him; let's in. Boy, bring him up kicken 


tell him I'Il wait on him preſently. ekExit iq. 1 
I mal want you, 1 believe, here, Trim. Exem. : 
| Re-enter bey and TRUST. . 
. By. My lord will wait on you here immediately, " 
I Exit 
2 Ti ve well — theſe lodgings are WM tromei « 
for the earl of ;4 rumpton — Oh that damn'd ſtrumpet — 1 
that I ſhould ever know my maſter's wife for ſuch — Ml © 
How many thouſand things does my hea 1 run back to? pc 
After my poor father's death the good lord took me, be- ſ 
cauſe he was a captain in his regiment, and gave me edu · ſf 
cation. I was, I think, three and twenty when this ii © 
. young lord within was. chriften'd ;..what a do there wa 7 
3 calling en Francis [wipes bis eyes.] Theſe are 1 
| r lodg al for him. I cannot bear the joy to 
= 1 2 that | hal fave the family, from which Ive tad 
my bread; _ | ; 
1 9 Tx, 3 
Trim. Sir, my lord will wait you inmediacly. b 
Try. Sir, 'tis my duty to wait him Tas Trim 11 . Ml 
_ ing] But fir, are not you the du map that attended 

him at Chris- Church in \ Oxfor und yOu? en him W. 
ever ſince? * A A 
Trim. Ves, fir, 1 am. of. — | 5 

* | Tre. Nay, fir, no harm, but you oy thrive the better J. 

or it. 

Trim. I like this eld fellow, 1 ſmell more money. n 

| Afae. Exit. h 

. 1 think* tis now. eight years ſi nce 1 ſaw him, he 10 

« - Was not then nineteen, when 1 fol low d him to the gate, n 
and gave him fifty guineas, which 1 n farber WF, 
ſent after him. | | 3 

4 Enter. Lord Haxpy. | | | 

L. H. Mr. Traſiy, I'm. very glad to ſeeyou ; ee 11 

He very bale and jolly; you wear well — 1 SE to ſer f. 
FE it — but your commands to me, Mr Tru/1 i} 
| Tru. Why, my lord, I preſume to ah 5 your lord- 0 


8 * 
—— 


— - 8 3 5 


— 
7 


. / * : 
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ther's very picture; you're he, my lord: You are the 
very man that look d ſo pleaſed, to ſee me look ſo ſins in 
my laced livery, to go to court. I was his N WIN he 
was juſt ſuch another as you. He kiſsd me afore a great 
many lords, and faid I was a brave man's ſon that taughe 
him to exerciſe his arms. I remember he carry'd me to 
the great window, and bid me be ſure to keep in your mo- 
ther's fight in all my finery, She was the fineſt young 
creature, the maids of honour hated jo ſee her at court. 
My lord then courted my good lady: She was as kind to 
me on her death-bed, ſhe faid to me, Mr. Tyuſy take care 
of my lord's ſecond marriage for that child's ſake-: She 
pointed as well as ſhe could to you; you fell a crying, and 
aid ſhe ſhould not die; but ſhe did, my lord; ſhe ſett tbe 
vorld, and no one lib her in't. Forgive me, my honour d 
maſter, [weeps, runs to my lord, and hugs bim] Ive often 
carry'd you in theſe arms that graſp you, they were 
ſtronger then, but if I die to-morrow you're worth five - 
thouſand pounds by my gift, tis what I've got in the fa- 
mily, and I return it to you with thanks — But, alas! doT 
live to ſee you want it? 3 e 
Id. H. Lou confound me with all this tenderneſs and 
rcneroſity. | $2 i L DOROBS 
Tru. I'Il trouble you no longer, my lord = But 
Id. H. Call it not a trouble; for ——— 
Tru. My. good lord, I will not, I ſay, indulge myſelf 
in talking fond tales that melt me, and interrupt my ſto- 
ry: My buſineſs to your lordſhip, in one word is this; I 
am in good confidence at preſent with my lady Dowa- 
ger, and I know the has ſome fears upon her, which depend 
upon the nature of the ſettlement to your disfavour ; and 
under the roſe — Be yourſelf — I fear your father has nor 
had fair play for his life ; be compoſed, my lord, what is 
to be done is this; we'll not apply to publick juſtice in - - 
this caſe, *rill we ſee farther; ill | | 
ve muſt not do, if I might adviſe. You ſhall, with a 


Letachment of your company, (cite the corps as it goes out 


of the houſe this evening to be interr'd in the country, 
twill only look like taking the adminiſtration upon your- 
ſelf, and commencing a ſuir for the eſtate; the has put off 
the lying in ſtate, and lady Harrior's eſcape with Mr. 
Campley makes her fear he BY prove a powerful ond, = 


make it noiſy, which. © 


* Fo ' The Funeral: Or, 
both-to the young ladies and your lordſhip. She cannot 
--with decency be io buſy, as when the corps is out of the 
houſe, therefore haſtens it. I know your whole affair, 
leave the care of lady Shar lot to me, Il pre- acquaint her, 
that ſhe mayn' t be frighien'd, and diſpoſe of her ſafely to 
obſerve the iſſue. 

Id. H. 1 wholly underſtand vou, it ſhall be done. 

Tru. I'm ſure I am wanted this moment for your RE" 
at home. This ring ſhall be the paſs-port of intelligence, 
for whom you ſend to aſſault us, and the remittance of it 
ſeal'd with this, ſhall be Rent Tron withia the Wl ; 
- houſe. 

Ld. H. Tis very well. For | 
Tru. Hope all you can wiſh, my lord, from a certain 
ſecret relating to the eſtate, which $1} acquaint you 3 
nent time I ſee you. 

I. H. Your ſervant == This fellow' s rad boos | 
— Ha! wha 8 


Enter Cantiay * WII. 
wi don't t. the recruits wait for me to ſee em at thei 
_ before this houſe ? 
Trim; Yes, and have waited theſe three hours. 
HA. H. Go to em, Ell be there myſelf immediately, ve 
muſt attack with 'em, if the rogues arc Rudy, this very 
evening. 
Trim. I gueſs where — I'm. overjoy'd at . ru wats 
rant you they do it, if I command in chief. 
IA H. Ideſign you ſhall. [Trim run ont jumping. 
© ©, Cam. You ſeem, my lord, to be in deep meditation. 
L4. H. I am fo, but not on any thing hat you may not 
Is acquainted with.  , [ Exeun, 
Buer TRI with 4 company of ragged fellws, with 
cane. 
1 Sol. Why ned I find, Mr. Trim, we ſhall come to 
blows.before we ſee the Bench ED 
_ Trim. Harkee, friend, tis not your 2 to gueſs or 
enquire what you are Being to do, 'tis W for us com- 
manders— 
/2 Sol. The French, pox, they are but a company of 
ſcratchin civet cats — They fight! 
Trim. Harkee, don't bluſter — were not you a little 


moo + , 


, 3 . 2 9 2 8 


192 By wy Noe ty my SO wee 


| miſtaken in your facings at S reinkirk? 
2 * 1 Ro it; A know I have an antipathy to te 
Fra 


ww RS —_— —_—_ 
* 


my huſband, a Temple porter, and a parliament man's 


Pa 
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- Trim. Prithee, Iook where it enter'd at your bac 
2 Sol. Look you, Mr. Trim, you will have your joke, 


j , , 
Late. Mr. Trim — Mr. rim — 15 
Trim. Things are not as they have been, Mrs. Kate, I 


no pay the company — And we that pay money, expect 


a little more ceremony | 


Kate. Will your honour pleaſe to taſte ſome right French = 


brandy — 


Trim. Art thou ſure, good woman tis right [drinks] 


How — French — pray — nay, if I find you deceive me, 
| EE drinks. 

Kate. Pray, good maſter, have you ſpoke to my lord 
about me? 5 . 
Trim. Ihave, but you ſhall ſpeak to him yourſeIf— 
Thou haſt been a true campaigner, Kate, and we muſt _. 
not negle thee — Do you ſell grey peaſe yet of an even- 


who pay the men 


ing Mrs. Matchuckßñůÿ⸗ũ% cini again. 
Kate. Any thing to turn the penny; but I got more by 


crying pamphlets this year, than by any thing I have done BE 
Now I am married. into the company 


2 great while | 
again, I deſign to croſs the ſeas next year. Bur, maſter, 


footman, laſt night, by their talk, made me think there was 


danger of a peace, Why they ſaid all the prime people 


g 


4 
- 


vere againft a war. I Og net ©: 
Trim. No, no, Kate, never fear, you know 1 


ve it abroad, and ſome would have it at home in their 
own country. n | . 


Kate. Ay, ſay you ſo, drink about gentlemen, not a 
farthing to pay; a war is a war, be it where it will © 


But pray, Mr. Trim, ſpeak to my lord, that when theſe 
gentlemen have ſhirts I may waſh for em. . 


Trim. I tell you, if vou behave well to night, you mall 


have a fortnight's pay each man, as a reward; but theres 


none of you induſtrious, there's a thouſand things you 
2 do to help out about this town — as to cry =» Puff 


. 
French — T hate to ſee the dogs — Look you here, gen- 
tlemen, I was ſhot quite through the body — Look yes. 0 


we know you are a wit — But what's that to a fighting | 


i; 2x 


keep... | 
preat company, all men are for a war; but ſome would 


or 


— * 


uff. pyes. Have you * knives or ſciſſors to grind - 
CO 5 2 | > 0 


3 Nð»1 ue Funeral: Or, . ” 
or late in an evening, whip from Grubſtreet ſtrange and 
bloody news from Flanders Votes from the houſe of 
commons Buns, rare buns — old ſilver lace, cloaks, 
ſutes or coats — old ſhoes, boots or hats —— But here, 


here, here's my lord a coming — here's the captain, fall - 


back into the rank —— There move up in the center. 
| Enter Lord HARDY and CamePlzY, - 
Ld. H. Let me ſee whether my ragged friends are ready 
and about me. V 
Kate. Enſign Campley, enſign Campley, I am overjoyd 
to ſee your honour; ha', the world's ſurely alter'd, ha-. 
Cam. Tis ſo faith, Kate, why thou art true to the 
cauſe, with the company till, honeſt Amaxon. | 
Kate. Dear ſoul, not a bit of pride in him; but won't 
your honour help in my buſineſs with my lord, ſpeak for 
me, noble enſign do. | „ 
Cam. Speak to him yourſelf, I'll ſecond you. 


Kate. Noble captain, my lord, I ſuppoſe Mr. Trim has 


told your honour about my petition, I have been a great 
ſufferer in the ſervice; tis hard for a poor woman to loſe 
nine huſbands in a war, and no notice taken; nay, three 
of em, alas! in the ſame campaign, here the woman ſtandi 
that ſays it, I never ſtrip'd a man till I firſt try'd if he 


could ſtand on his legs, and if not, I think twas fair 


plunder, except our adjutant, and he was a puppy that 
made my eighth huſband run the gauntlet for not turning 
his toes out. | £ 


ILA. H. Well, we'll conſider thee Kare, but fall back 


* 


Ainto the rear. A roll of what? gentlemen ſoldiers. 


Trim. [to Pumpkin.) Do you hear that? My lord himſelf 


3 f can't deny but we are all gentlemen as much as his ho- 


our A s N £1 6 $ : : | 
Lua. H. [reading.) Gentlemen ſoldiers quarter'd in and 
about Guy-Court in Vinegar Yard, in Ruſſel Curt in Drury- 


du, belonging to the honourable captain Hardy's com- 


pany of foot — So, anſwer to your names, and march 
off from the left — John A. corporal. March eaſy, 
that I may view you as you paſs: by me: Drums, Simor 
Ruffie, Darby Tatto — There's a ſhilling for you — Tati 
be always ſo right: How does he keep himſelf fo clean? 

Trim. Sir, he is a tragedy- drum to one of the play- 


houſes, | * 
La. H. Private gentlemen - Alexander Cowitth, 


! 


_, = to 


tn 4 © 


—4 
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Humphrey Mundangus, William 'Faggot, Nicholas Stab, Ti- 
mothy Megrim, Philip Scratch, Nehemiah Duſt, Hamphrey 3 

| Garbage, Nathaniel! Matchlock. -— | 85 

Cam. What, is Adatchlock come back to the company 2 


That's the fellow that brought me off at Szeinkirk. 

IA. H. No, Sir, tis I am obliged to him for that 3 
[offering to gi ve him money.] there, friend, you ſhall want 
for nothing, I'Il give thee a halbert too. 


Kad. G brave me! Shall I be a ſerjeant's Jady—Tfaith 3 


Pl make the drums and the corporals' wives and e 
ny-keepers know their diftance. 


Cam. How far out of the country did you c va to lift, 8 ; 
don't you come from Cornwal, _how did you bear your 


charges? 5 
Match. I was u whipt from conſtable to Sable | 


Trim, Ay, my lord, that's due by the courteſy of Eng- 
land to all that want in red coats; beſides there's an act 
that makes us free of all corporations, and that's the cere- | 


mony of it. 


Cam. But what pretence had- they for uſing you ſo ill 


you did not pilfer 2+ 
Match. I was found guilty of being poor. 
Cam Poor devil! 


Ld. H. Timutby Ragg.— Oh Ragg! I thonght when 1 


gave you your diſcharge, juſt afore the peace, we ſhould N 


never have had you again, how came you to liſt now? 
egg. To pull down the French king. 
La. H. Bravely reſolved —— But pull your hier i into 
your breeches, in the mean time — Feoffrey Tatter —— 
What's become of the ſkirts and buttons of your coat? 


Tatter. In our laſt cloathing in the regiment I ſerved in | 
afore, the colonel had one ſkirt before, the agent o {46d de. 
hind, and every captain of the regiment a button. 
= Huſh, you rogue, you talk mutiny. [foi line. 4 
Trim. Ay, firrab, what have you to do with more 


knowledge than that of your right hand from your lefr? 


[hits him a blem on the head. "MM 
Ed. H. Hugh Clump — Clump, thou wen a little o 


heavy for marching. 


Trim. Ay, my lord, has if we don't 1 28 5 


pay, he'll ſtarve, for be s too lame to get into thebeſpital. 


Ld. H. Richard Bampkin: Ha! A perfect coun: 7 | 


— How came you, fr end, to be a loldier 1 


— 
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Jove, and am willing to ſeck my fortune. | 
Lau. H. Well T've ſeen enough of em, tt you mind your 
affair, and act like a wiſe general, theſe fellows may do— 
come, take your orders. Trim pues his hat on his flick, 

while my lord is giving him the ring and whiſpers orders — 
Well, . gentlemen, do your buſineſs manfully, and nothing 
ſhall be too good for you. 355 
All. Bleſs your honour. [ Exeunt Hardy and Campley. 
- Trim. Now, my brave friends and fellow. ſoldiers 
{afide.) I muſt fellow - ſoldier em juſt afore a battle, like 
à true officer, tho* I cane em all the year round beſide 
Iſcrutting about.] Major general Trim, no, pox, Trim. 
ſounds ſo very ſhort and priggiſn — That my name ſhould 
be a monoſyllable ! But the rn Hows will write me, 
I ſuppoſe, monſieur or chevalier Trimont, feigneur Trime- 
ai, or count Trimuntz in the German I ſhall, perhaps, be 
.calld; ay, that's all the plague and comfort of us great 
men, they do fo toſs our names about — But, gentlemen, 
you are now under my command — Huzza ! Thrice — 
Faith, this is very pleaſing thisgrandeur ! Why, afterall 
tis upon the neck of ſuch ſcoundrels as theſe gentlemen, 
that we great captains build our renown —— A millionor 
two of. theſe fetlows make an Alexander, and as that my 
predeceſſor ſaid in the tragedy of him on the very ſame 
oOccaſion, going to ſtorm for his Statira, ſo do I for my 
dear ſemſtreſs, madam 4 Epingle. e 
] ben I ruſb on, ſure none will dare to Bay ; 

*Tis beauty calls, and glory leads the way. 


vo oe td wy do 
MM ACT v. 


Enter TRus Tx and Lord BRUMPTON. 


Tru. CUHE knows no moderation in her good fortune; 
D he has, out of impatience to ſee herſelf in her 
Veeds, order'd her mantua woman to ſtitch up any thing 
imwediately — You may hear her and Tattleaid laugh 
_ aloud — ſhe is ſo wantonly merry. | 
IA B. But this of lady Sharlet is the very utmoſt of all 
All — pray read — But I muſt fit— My late fit of the 
gout makes me act with pain and conſtraint 2 8 me 
cc 50 ET” 7; | ru. 


— 


me tranſgreſs that ſcrupulous honour that becomes a peer 


Grief A-la-mode. yz 
Fru. She writ it by the page who brought-it me; as I 
pad wheed led him oh all their paſſages. _ ne 1753 
La. B. eee Mou muſt watch the occaſion of the 
« ſervants being gone out of the houſe with rhe corps, 
« Tattlaid ſhall conduct you to my lady Sharb?'s apart- 
« ment — away with her = and be ſure you bed her 
e Jour affectionate ſifter, Mary Brumpton. 
Brumpton? The creature — She call'd as Frauk's mo- 
ther was? Brumpton ! The ſuccuba! What a devil incar- 


nate have I had in my boſom? Why the common aban- 


don'd town women would ſcruple ſuch an action as this 


 —» T ho' they have loft all regard to their own. chaſtity, 


they would be tender of another's — Why ſure-ſhe had 
no infancy — She never had virginity, to have no com- 
paſſion through memory of her own former innocence —= 


This is to forget her very humanity — her very ſex — 


Where is my poor boy? Where's Frank.? Does not he 


want! How has he lived all this time — Not a ſervant, 1 


warrant, to attend him — What company can he keep? 


| What can he ſay of his father? 


Tru. Tho' you made him not your heir, he is ſtill your 
ſon — and has all the duty and tenderneſs in the world, 
for your Memory ——-—_ 1 Cd OS 
Id. B. It is impoſſible, Trufty, it is impoſſible — I will 
not rack myſelf with the thought, that one I have injured 
can be ſo very good —— Keep me in countenance 
tell me he hates my very name —— wou'd not aſſume my 
title, becauſe it deſcends from me —— What's his com- 
n ? LY OW 3 Ps | 
rag ru. Young Tom Campley ; they are never aſifnder. 
Lad. B. IT am glad he has my pretty tattler — the chear- 


ful innocent — Harriot ] hope he'll be good to her 


—— he's good-natured and well-bred- | 
Tru. But, my lord, ſhe was very punctual in ordering 


the funeral ſhe bid Sable lay you deep enough - : 


ſhe had heard ſuch ſtories of the wicked ſextons taking up 


people — but I wiſh, my lord, you would pleaſe to 


hear her and Tattleaid once more +, 
Id. B. I know to what thy zeal tends — but I tell you, 


ſince you cannot be convinced but that I have ſtill a ſoft- 


neſs for her — I fay tho' I had ſo, it ſhould never make 


. 


4 


of England» If I could forget injuries done myſelf thus 
groſs — I never will thoſe done my friends - You knew 
: Sharks worthy. father == No — there's no need of 
ſeeing more of this woman — I behold her now with the 
ſame eyes that you do — there's a meanneſs: in all ſhe 
ſays or does — ſhe has a great wit, but a little mind — 
ſomething ever wanting to make her appear my lady 
* —— ſhe has nothing natively great === you. ſee [ 
love her not — I talk with judgment of her ?: 
Feu. I ſee it, my. good lord, with joy I'ſee it — nor 
care how few things I ſee more in this world — my ſatiſ. 
faction is compleat —= welcome old age — welcome de- 
Cay — tis not decay, but growth to a latter being, 
5 TE Exit, leading Jord Brumpto 
. Re- enter TxusTY. meeting Canine. 
- Tru. I have your letter, Mr. Cabine. 
Cab. I hope, fir, you'll believe it was not in my nature 
to be guilty of ſo much baſeneſs ; but being born a gen- 
tleman, and bred out of all roads of induſtry in that idle 
manner too many are, I ſoon ſpent a ſmall patrimony; 
and being debauch'd by luxury, I fell into the narrow 
mind to dread no infamy like poverty — which made me 
guilty, as that paper tells you — and had I not writ to 
vou, I am ſure I never could have told you of it. 
Fru. It is an ingenuous, pious penitence in you — my 
Lord Hardy — (to whom this ſecret is ineftimable) is a 
noble-natured man — and you ſhall find him ſuch — [ 
give you my word i} „ 
Cab. I know, fir, your integrity | 
Tru. But pray be there — all that you have to do is 


* 
% 


co aſk for the gentle woman at the houſe at my lord Har- 


4's — ſhe'll take care of you — And pray have patience, 
where ſhe places you, till you ſee me = ¶ Exit Cab. ] My 
Lord Hardy's being an houſe where they receive lodgers, 
has allow'd me convenience to place every body I think 
neceſſary to be by at her diſcovery — This prodigious 
welcome ſeeret! I ſee, however impracticable honeſt ac- 
tions may appear, we may go on with juſt hope. 
A that is ours is to be juſtly bent. 
Aud heaw'n in its own cauſe will bleſs ih' event. Exit. 
nter Trim and his party. Fae 
Jim. March up, march up — Now we are near the 
cCittade!l — and I halt only to give the neceſſary orders oy 
- 4 5 . : . F p- . 1 t e 


— 


od I Se 


my lord's dead too. . Ds. 
Mid. Ay, but our animal friends do wholly die? an 


| Grief A-la-mode. | $7 
the engagement — Ha ! Clump, Clump, — when we come 
to lord Brumpton's door, and you ſee us conveniently diſ- 


ſed about the houſe — you are to wait till you ſee a corps 
— out of the houſe then to go up to him you ob- 


ſerve to be the director, and aſk importunately for an 


alms to a poor ſoldier — for which you may be ſure 


vou ſhall have a good blow or two — bur if you have not, 


ſawcy 'till you have — Then when you ſee a file off 
men got between the houſe and the body - A file of 
men, Bumpkin, is fix men —— I ſay, when you ſee the 
file in ſuch a poſture, that half the file may face to the 
houſe, half to the body — you are to fall down, crying 
murder, that the half file faced to the body may throw 
it and themſelves over you — I then march to your reſ- 
cue — Then, Swagger, you and your party fall in to ſe- 


cure my rear, while I march off with the body = Theſe 


are the orders — and this, with a little improvement of 
my own, is the ſame diſpoſition Vlerey and Catinat made 
at Chiari. © [marches off with his party, 
Enter Window in deep mourning, with a dead ſquirrel on 

| her arm, and 'TATTLIEATD. r 
Mia. It muſt be ſo — It muſt be your carcleſneſs= 


- 


What had the page to do in my bed-chamber? 


Tat. Indeed, madam, I can't tell — But I came in and 
catch'd him wringing round his nec. 28 
Wid. Tell the raſcal from me — he ſhall. romp with 
the footmen no more — No — I'll ſend the rogue in a 
frock to learn Latin among the dirty boys-that come to 
good — I will — But tis ever ſo among theſe creatures 


that live on one's ſuperfluous affections; a lady's woman, 
page, and ſquirrel, are always rivals. a 


Poor harmleſs animal — Pretty ev'n in death: ö 
Death might have over- look 'd thy little life — 
How could'ſt thou, Robin, lea ve thy nuts and me? 


How was't, import' nate deareſt, thou ſhould'ſt die?? 
Thou never did'ſt inyade thy neighbour's ſoils: / 


Thou never haſt depopulated regions 
But chearfully didſt bear thy little W 
Content — So I but fed thee with this hane. 

Tat. Alas, alas) We are all mortal :-Confider, madam, 


[ weeps. 


Never made'ft war with ſpecious ſhews of peace : 


* 
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_ mented That's ſome conſolation — I know her tears 
are falſe, for fhe hated Robin al ways — | afide.]J—— But 

ſhe's a well-bred diſhoneſt ſervant, that never ſpeaks a 
painful truth — But P11 reſolve to conquer my affliftion 
= -——— Never ſpeak more of Robin — Hide him there 
But to my dreſs — How ſoberly magnificent is black — 
| And the train — I wender how widows came to wear 
_ fach long rails! . „„ 
Tia. Why, madam, the ſtatelieſt of all creatures has the 
longeſt tail, the peacock, nay 't has of all creatures the fineſt 
mein too — except your ladyſhip, who are a phenix 

Wid. Ho! brave Tattleaid —<— But did not you ob- 


are really people ſorry for their huſbands? 5h 
Tat. Really, madam, ſome men do leave their fortunes 
in ſuch diſtraction, that 1 believe it may be——_ 
Bus th [ſpeaks with pins in her mouth, 
Via. But I wear I wonder how it came up.to dreſs us 


WW  -Emove in full pageantry, I ſhall fancy myſelf an embaſ- 
fadreſs from the common-wealth of women, the diſtreſſed 
ſtate of Jmazmia — to treat for men — But ] proteſt I 
wonder how two of us thus clad | can meet with a grave 
face — Methinks they ſhould laugh out like two fortune- 
tellers, or two opponent lawyers that know each other 
or CheatSenomm— | | ©: ah 
2. Ha! ha! ha!l ſwear ads ann ee 
mip's wit will choak me one time or other — I had li 
| to have ſwallow'd all the pins in my mouth——— 
- F#id. But, Tatiy, to keep houſe fix weeks, that's ano- 
ther barbarous cuftom ; but the reafon of it, I ſuppoſe, 
was, that the baſe people ſhould not ſee that people of 
quality may be as afflicted ag themſel ves 


as themſelves ——— 3 — | BEGS. 
ad. Ha! ha! bat Huſſey, you never faid that you 


it in my face, that I was going to ſay it — twas toe 
good for you — Come, lay down that ſentence and the 


Cure 


— 


# 


 _ huſband or relation, after death, is rewarded Pay * 


ſerve what a whining my lady Sly made, when ſhe had 
drank a little? Did you believe her? Do you think there 


thus — I proteſt, when all 4 equipage is ready, and | 
a 


T3. No, tis becauſe they ſhould nor ſee em as merry | 
f ke laſt — why "ris juſt — tis ſatyr Im ſure you : 


Pin-cufhion, and pin up my ſhoulder — Harkee, huſſey, 
if you ſhould, as I hope you won't, out- live me, take 


* 
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= 
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care 1 an*t buried in flannel, would never become mp 
| 


I'm ſure — That they can be as merry: Well, Pll te 

my new acquaintance — What's her name? — She that 
reads ſo much, and writes verſes —— Her huſband was 
deaf the firſt quarter of a year — I forgot her name 


divert me ſtrangely — Dit be very great wich her — She 
talk'd very learnedly of the ridicule, till ſhe was ridi- 


ble— of the inſenfible — ſhe deſigns to print the dif 


Tat. Pray, madam, how was that? '. +: 

Wid. A moſt uſeful diſcourſe to be inculcated in our 
teens — the purpoſe of it is to diſguiſe our apprehenſion in 
this il|-bred generation of men, who ſpeak before wo- 
men what they ought not to hear —— As ow. ſaggy 
you were a ſpark in my company, and you ſpoke ſome 
double entendre — I look thus! But be a fellow, and 


tricks be 


but — Ha! ha! ha! I have found out a ſupplemem 
this notion of the inſenſible, for my on ule, 
infallible, and that is to have always in my heads | 
they can ſay or do to meE—— never he ſurprmed with: 
laughter, the occaſion of which is always ſudden ——— 


* 


my lady — your moſt obedient ſer vam —— 
' id. Look you, wench, you ſee by the art of inſen- 
ſibility, I put you out of 'countenance, tho you were pre- 


pared for an Ill reception — : oo Lg 
Tat. Oh] madam — how jauſtly are you form'd' fer 


meſſage with you Whatever tie, 


- 
_— | . 
» 


That expreſſion ſhe'll like — Well, that woman does 


culous then ſhe ſpoke of the decent — of the agreca- - 


courſe — But, of all things, I like her notion of the inſea+ ' | 


you ſhall ſee how I'll uſe you — The inſenfible is uſeul 
upon any occaſion, where we ſeemingly neglett, and e- 
cretly approve, which is our ordinary common caſe ——;/_; 
Now — a coxcomb dancing, prating, and play ing his 

ore me to move me without pleaſure or 
diſtaſte in my countenance I look at him — pſt thus 


Tat. Oh, my lady Brumpron, [ Tattleaid bews a me Hu 5 : 


what is now fall'n to you, the empire of mankind=—— © 


me alone — Can't. you ftir — What ”_ can't take your 
ſuppoſe you are nt 
„ © 
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u Vid. O fir — that puts me out of all my inſenſibili 

u at once — that was ſo gallant —— Ha! what noiſe is 

0 that — that noiſe. of fighting — Run, 1 ſay — Whither 
e are you going — What, are you mad — Will you leave 
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vants and the bu 


, ww But to what end? 


A of the raſcals.that were in the gang of rogues that carried 
RY EK ana the cor 
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In the plot; not you ——— Nor that now they re break- 


ing 8 open my houſe for Shar lot Not you Go 
ts the matter I ſay, I have no body I can truſt— 
One [Exit Tattleaid.] minute I think this wench honeſt, 
_ the next falfe — Whither ſhall tum n’ R 
Lt. Madam — madam. [Re-entring, 
Ma. Madam, madam! Will you ſirallow me gaping— 
Dar. Pray, good my lady, be not fo out of humour 
But there is a com ny of rogues have ſet upon our ſer. 
1 man 's, while _—_ ran nay with 
Mid. How! What can this mean ? What can they 
40 with it=— Well, "twill fave the charges of interment 


Cats enn, and a ſervant bloody and dirty, haling in 
__ © CrumP and BumpxIN. - 

r TI teach you better manners I'll poor ſoldier 

—— you dog you, I will — Madam, here are two 


d. We Imioe wirnpare« — Well, firrah, what 


# 'S . 5 arc your: W herice came 03255 ? What's your name? Grrab 


| But, friend; you look like an honeft man ; what are you! 


makes Mus as 5 dumb max, 


a ; % * ar. o you FW I. — ery thr ak loud enough Juſt now, 


, when your brother rogues mauP'd- Mr. —_ — 

Fi i make 72 ſpeak; ſirrah 13 EPs — | 

. "Bring thooker flow Mg ſuppoſe you | 
* py. ew ther" before 777 aw him at ay 


EE | hong to — 
1. Fhe:gentlewhdiad: The villain mocks me 


ry ago ac aw 


Whence come: you? What are you; friend? 
Bump. I'ſe at preſent, hut a private gentleman, but I 
was lifted to be x ſerjeant in my lord Hardy's company 


| Tie not aſhamed of my name, nor of my K bein — 


"Wd. Leave the room all. 
— [Exeunt all but Trufty a Tartleaid 


| Mr. Truly - — Lord Hardy! O that impious young man—— a 


' _ thug wich the Gerilegivus hands of ruffians to divert his 


father's aſhes from their urn and reſt | 
fellow: * Mr. . + mult. deſire yon to be.flill | 1 


I ſuſpect this 


near 


98 
* jj 


> 
— * 


L „ 


1 
his | 


till 
near 


» 


ee, 


near me — I'll know the bottom of this, and to lord 
Hardy s lodgings as Iam, inſtantly —— Tis but the back. 
fide of this ſtreet, I think —— Let a coach be call'd — 


'Tatzleaid, as ſoon as I am gone conduct my brother and : 


his friends to lady Sharlit, away with her — Bring M. 


danoiſelle away to me — that ſhe may not be a witneſs - 
„ |  [Excunt. 
Enter Lord HARDY leading HakktoT ; CAMPLEY- and 


Come, good Mr. Tray. 


Im 


IL Hs. Why then I find this Mr. Trim is a perfect ge- 
nera] — But PI] aſſure you, fir, I'll never allow you an 


hero, who could leave your. miſtreſs behind you; you 


mould have broke the houſe down, bur you ſhould have 


brought Madamoiſeile with you the” Rae. 

Trim. No really, madam, I have ſeen ſuch ſtrange fears 
come into the mens heads, and ſach ſtrange reſolutions 
into the womens, upon the occaſion of ladies following a 
camp, that I. thought it more diſcreet to leave her behind 


me — naturally touch her as much as if 


ſhe were 


I. Ha. A good intelligent arch fellow this [afide.} But | 
were not you ſaying, my lord, you believed lady Brump- 


ton would follow hither — if ſo, pray let me be gone. 
Ia. H. No, madam ; I muſt beſeech your ladyſhip to 
ſtay, for there are things alledged againſt her which you, 


who have lived in the family, may, perhaps, give light _ 
unto, and which I can't believe even ſhe could be guilty 


of. 5 


L. Hs, Nay, my lord, that's generaus to a folly, for 


even for her uſage of you (without regard to myſelf) I 


am ready to believe ſhe would do any thin that can come 
a Cloſe, malicious, cruel, deſiguing wo- 


into the head of 


5 Enter Boy. 
Boy. My lady Brumpton's below 
L. Ha. F'll run then- 


— 


— * . 


wife? Come, we'll rally her to death —— 


- 


Id. H. Prithee entertain her alittle, while I go in for 


a moment's-thought on this occaſion. — £7 [its 


I. Ha. She has more wit than us both— - 


Cam. Plaw, no matter for that — Be ſure as ſoon as 
the ſentence is out of my mouth to clap in with ſomething 
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cutting ſatyr 
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elſe — and laugh at all I fay ; I'll. be grateful, and bur 


_ - . myſelf at my pretty witty wife — We'll fall in flap upon 


her —— ſhe ſhan't have time to ſay a word of the run. 


ning away. 


Enter Lady BrRUMPTON and T RUSTY. 


O, my lady Brumpton, your ladyſhip's moſt obedient 


ſervant : This is my lady Harriot Campley —— Why, ma- 


dam, your Jadyſhip is immediately in your mourning 
Nay, as you have more wit than any body, ſo (what ſel 


dom wits have) you have more prudence too — Other vi- 
dows have nothing in a readineſs but a ſecond huſband— 
But you, J ſee, had your very weeds and dreſs lying by 
II . 
IL. Ha. Ay, madam; I ſee your ladyſhip is of the or- 


der of widow hood, for you have put on the habit 


Mid. I ſee your ladyſhip is not of the profeſſion of 
virginity, for you have loſt the look on't — 
Cam. Nou are in the habit — That was ſo pretty, nay, 


—— 


without flattery, lady Harriot, you have a great deal of 


wit, ha ! ha! ha! SEES 
L. Ha. No, my lady Brumpton here is the woman of 
wit; bur, indeed, ſhe has but little enough,, conſidering 
how much her ladyſhip has to defend. Ha! ha! ha! 
N id. I am ſorry, madam, your ladyſhip has not what's 
ſufficient for your occaſions, or that this pretty gentle- 


man Can't ſupply em — 


(Campley dancing about and trolling. | 


Hey day! I find, Gr, your heels are a great help to your 


head — They relieve your wit, I ſee; and I don't queſ- 


tion but e' er now they have been as kind to your valour: 


Ha! hal PN 5 | 385 
Cam. Pox, I can ſay nothing; *twas always thus with 
your endeavours to be witty [aſide.] I ſaw, madam, your 


mouth go, but there could be nothing offer'd in anſwer | 


to what my lady Harriot ſaid — Twas home —— Twas 


L. Ha. Oh, Mr. Campley ! But pray, madam, has Mr. 
Cabinet viſited your Jadyſhip fince this calamity — How 


ſtitands that affair now! „ 


Mid. Nay, madam, if you al ready want inſtructions— 


Tt acquaint you how the world ſtands if you are in a. 


treſs dut I fear Mr. Campley overhears- us 


Cam. And all the tune the pipers play'd was toll-toll- 
3 1 6 - = | dorol! 


N * 
. 
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dorol ! — I ſwear, lady Harriet, were I not already yours 
I could have a tender for this lady. , . _ py 


F n folks, I find we are very froe with 
each other What makes you two here } Do you board 


lord, or he you? Come, come, ten ſhillings a head 


. will go a great way in a family — What do you ſay, Mrs, 
Campley, is it ſo? Does your lady ſhip go to market your- 
1. ſelf — Nay, you're in the right of it Come — can you 


imagine what makes my lord ſtay — He is not now with 


1 his Iand- ſte ward not ſigning leaſes, I hope; ha! ha! 
5 ha! | /. OTST 1 
7 Cam. Hang her, to have more tongue than a man and 
5 his wife too ———: (eiae. 
: = 1. - Emter Lord Handy, „ 
of Ld. H. Becauſe your ladyſhip is, I know, in. very 


much pain in company you have injured — Þ}t be ſhort 

— Open thoſe doors there lies your huſband's my 
p father's body — and by you ſtands the man accuſes you 
N of poiſoning him — 57 * 1 5 


or Mia. Of poiſoning him — 

| Tru. The ſymptoms will appear upon the corps. 
b Lad. H. But I am ſeized by nature — How ſhall I view 
12 a breathleſs lump of clay — Him whoſe high veins con- 
0 vey d to me this vital force, and motion. 1 

20 I cannot bear that ſight | 


J am as fix'd and motionleſs as he. e 
[They open the coffin, out of which jumps lady Sharlot. 
Art thou the ghaſtly ſhape my mind had form'd! _—-- 
Art thou the cold inanimate — Bright'maid! _ 
Thou giv'ſt new higher life to all around.  * 
"Whither does fancy, fired with love, convey. me! 
Whither tranſported by my pleaſing fury ! 
The ſeaſon vaniſhes at thy approach 
'Tis morn, *tis fpring_—_—— 
- Daifies and lillies ſtrow thy flow'ry way, 
Why is my fair unmoved — My heav'nly fair; 
Does ſhe but ſmile at my exalted rapture? _- F 
L. Sh, Oh! ſenſe of praiſe to me unfelt, before, 
Speak on, ſpeak on, and charm-my attentive.car! _ | || 
How ſweet applauſe is from an honeſt tongue. -  _ 
Thou loved my mind —— Haſt well affection placed; _ 
1. ln what, nor time, nor age, nor care, nor want can 
7 alte 1 bs na” 
3 F 2 5 ng 
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| ſcorn to reproach people in miſery 
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Oh how I joy in thee — My eternal lover; 
Immutable as the object of my flame! ; 
I love, I'm proud, I triumph that I love, 


Pure, I approach thee Nor did I with empty ſhows, 
Gorgeous attire, or ſtudied negligence, 
Or ſong, or dance, or ball, allure thy ſoul ; 

Nor want, or fear, ſach arts to keep or loſe it. 

Nor now with fond reluctance doubt to enter 
My ſpacious, bright abode, this gallant heart. 
ay s [reclines on Hardy. 
I. Ha. Ay marry —— theſe are high doings indeed, 
the greatneſs of the ocafion has burſt their paſſion into 
3 — Why, Mr. Campley, when we are near theſe 

ne fools, you and I are but meer ſweet- hearts | 
I proteſt — [']] never be won ſo ; you ſhall begin again 


% 


with me. 


Cam. Prithee, why doſt name us, poor animals! They 
have forgot there are any ſuch creatures as their old ac- 


quaintance Tom and Harrier. | 8 
Ia. H. So we did indeed, but you'll pardon us. 


Cam My lord, I never thought to ſee the minute 


wherein I ſhould rejoice at your forgetting me, but now 


I do heartily. f ; 

I. Sh. Harvriot Red: 
I. Ha. Sharkt ! 5 embracing. 5 3 
id. Sir, you're at the bottom of all this ſee you're 


ſ(embracing. 


_ » Kid at cloſe conveyances — I'll know. the meanin 
- Inftantly of rheſe intricacies, tis not your ſeeming honeſ- 


| huſband's death was ſudden 


ty and gravity ſhall fave you from your deſerts M 
) band's deart - You and the burial fel 


low were obſerved very familiar - Produce my huſband's 
body —or I'll try you for his murther; which I find 


| you'd put on me, thou helliſh engine 


Tru. Look you, madam, I could anſwer you, but I 


| — you're undone— 
madam a ö | 


Via. What does the dotard mean? Produce the body, 


villain, or the law ſhall have thine for ir— [ Truſty exit 


haſtily.) Do you deſign to let the villain eſcape ? How 


_ juſtly did your father judge, that made you a beggar with 
that ſpirit - You mean't juſt now you could not bear 


the company of thoſe you'd injured. 3 88 
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I.. H. You are a' woman, madam, and my father's 
widow — Bur ſure 2 think you ve highly injured me. 
| ere my Lord and Truſty half enter and obſerve. 
Þ Wi. No, fir, I have not, will not injure you I 
muſt obey the will of my deceaſed lord to a tittle 1 
muſt juſtly pay legacies. Your father, in conſideration . 
that you were his blood, would not wholly alienate you 
—He left you, fir, this ſhilling, with which eſtate you 


now are earl of Frampton — 1 | 

J. La. H. Inſolent woman — It was not me my 5 2 

, father diſinherited, twas him you repreſented. The | 

'0 Wl guilt was thine, he did an act of juſtice. - — | 

fe Lord BRUMPTON entering with TrxuSTY. 

Ig Id. B. Oh unparallell'd goodneſs! —  _ 

i TarTLEAID aud MADamoiSELLE at the other door 
e—_ RET] 

24 Fru. Oh Tattleaid—— His and our hour is cone. 

8 0 Mia. Wat do I ſee, my lord, my maſter, my huſpand 

Kinn 8 5 


La. B. [turning from her, running to his ſen.] Oh my 
boy, my fon — Mr. GCampley —— Sharlt —— Harriot 
8 [all kneeling to him.] O my children — Oh, oh! Theſe 
4 paſſions are too ſtrong for my old frame —» Oh the ſweet 
torture! my ſon, my ſon! I ſhall expire in the too 
mighty pleaſure! My boy! 3550 


mn La. H. A ſon, an heir, a bridegroom in one hour! 
7 Oh grant me, heav'n, grant me moderation | . 
ry Id. A ſon, an heir! Am I neglected then? 

l What? can my lord revive, yet dead to me? 

's Only to me deceaſed =— to make me alone, 


d Deaf to my ſighs, and ſenſeleſs to my moan ? WY. 
' Id. B. Tis ſo long ſince I have ſeen plays, good ma- 


[ dam, that I know not whence thou doſt repeat, nor can 
W [I aniwer. 3 R SF.” 0 E 
125 Mid. You can remember tho' a certain ſettlement, in 
. which I am thy ſon and heir — Great noble, that I ſup- 
Jy | Poſe not taken from a play, that's as irrevocable as la- 
44 can make it; that if you Ten me — your death and life 
by are equal — Or I'll ſtill wear my mourning cauſe you're 
2 living. 5 8 5 * 
1 Tu. Value her not, my lord, a prior obligation made . 
you incapable of ſettling on her your wife. © © 
” Id. B. Thy kindneſs, Truſty, does diſtract me 1 
a : 1 | F | would 
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me this letter, wherein he acknowledges a private mar- 


uſe will ſpeak plainly to you, I cannot hate that woman: 


V a worthleſs creature — but by diſdain of her attempt 


a Tae Funeral: Or. 
would indeed diſengage myſelf by any honeſt means, but 


alas, I know no prior gift that avoids this to her — Oh 
my child! _ + ee” 


Tru, Look you, madam, I'Il come again immediately 

— he not troubled, my dear lords ——— __ [Exit. 
: Cow Truſty looks very confident, there is ſome good 
Re-enter Tu TY with CapBiNET.. | 

Cab. What, my lord Brumpton living? Nay then 
Tru. Hold, fir, you muſt not ſtir, nor can you, ſir, 
retract this for your hand-writing — My lord, this gen- 
tleman, fince your ſuppoſed death, has lurk's about the 
houſe to ſpeak with my lady, or Tattleaid, who upon 
our deceaſe have ſhun'd him, in hopes, I ſuppoſe, to 
buy him off for ever — Now as he was prying about, 
he peep'd into your cloſet — where he ſaw your lord- 

Ni reading — ſtruck with horror, and believing him- 
ſelf (as well he might) the diſturber of your ghoſt for 
_ alienation of your fortune from your family — he writ 


riage 7 5 this lady, half a year before you ever ſaw her. 
e (all turn upon her diſdainfully. 
id. No more a widow 1 75 but Mill a N Pa 
1 recovering from her con ä 
I am thy wife — thou author of my sf 4 . 1 25 
Thou muſt partake with me an homely. hoard, 
An homely board that never ſhall be chearful; _ 
But ev'ry meal embitter'd with upbraidings. 5 
Thou that could'ſt tell me good and ill were words, 
When thou could'ſt baſely lett me to another, 
Fet could'ſt ſee ſprights, great unbeliever! 
Coward! bugg:· bear d penitent 
Stranger benceforth to all my joys, my joys, 
To thy diſhonour ; deſpicable thing, 
Diſhonour thee? Thou voluntary cuckold. — — _ 
(Cabinet ſneaks off, Widow flings after him, Tattleaid 


following. —_— 


. 


* 


— 


II. B. I ſec you're all confuſed as well as I— Yearc 
my Children — 1 hold you all ſo. And for your own 


Nor ſhall ſhe ever want. Tho' I ſcorn to bear her inju- 
ries — yet had I ne'er been rouſed from that low paſſion 
Bars 


% 
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t : on my friend's child. Jam glad that ſcornꝰs confirmd 85 
1 by ber being that fellow's — whom, for my own fake, I 
only will contemn. Thee, Trufly, how ſhall we proſe- 
7 cute with equal praiſe and thanks for this great revolu-- 
tion in our houſe? N 
d Try. Never to ſpeak on't more, my lord. | 
La. B. You are now, gentlemen, going into cares ata 
criſis in your country. PM _ 


80 And on this great oceaſion, Tom — Ill mount 
k Old Campley which thy father gave me, 
* And attend thee, a chearful gay old man 
e Into the field to repreſent our country. 
n My rough Plebeian Britons, not yet ſlaves 
0 To France, ſhall mount thy father's fon | 
* Upon her ſhoulders. Echo loud their joy 
* While I and Truſty follow weeping after: 
8 But be thou honeſt, firm, impartial, Fi 
IX Let neither love, nor hate, nor faction move thee, 
it Diftinguiſh words from things, and men from crimes; 
r- Punctual be thou in payments, nor baſelß 
r. Screen thy faults ' gainſt law, behind the 
y, Laws thou makeſt 1 © | 
5 But thou againſt my death, muſt learn a ſupererogatory 
n. moralit OPS To byrd Hardy. 
| As he 1s to be juſt, be generous thou: : 
Nor let thy reaſonable ſoul be ſtruck | 
With ſounds and appellations : Title is 
No more, if not ſignificant | 
Of ſomething that's ſuperior in thyſelf 
To other men, of which thou may'ſt be 
Conſcious, yet not proud — Bur if you ſwerve 
From higher virtue than the croud poſleſs, (OG 
Know they that call thee honourable, mock thee! 
You are to be a peer, by birth a judge 
Vpon Jour honour of others lives and fortunes ; - 
uid Becauſe that honour's dearer than your own. 
WH Be good, my fon, and be a worthy lord :. 
re For when our ſhining virtues bleſs mankind, 
wn We dHappoint the livid malecontents, 
n: Who long to call our noble order uſeleſs. 
ju- Our all's in danger, ſirs, nor ſhall you dally 
on Your youth away with your fine wives. , 
1pt No, in your country's caule you ſhall meet death, 
on | 
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While feeble we with minds au; ans wait it. 

Not bur I intend your nuptials as ſoon as poffible, to draw + 
intails and ſettlements. How neceſſary ſuch things are, 
I had like to have been a fatal inſtance. 5 

Cam. But, my lord, here are a couple that need not 
wait ſuch ceremonies, Pleaſe but to fit: You've been 
extremely moved, and muſt be tired, You ſay we muſt 
not ſpend our time in dalliance, you'll ſee, 'my lord, the 
entertainment reminds us alſo of nobler things, and what 
I defign'd for my own wedding, Ill compliment the ge- 
neral with. The bride dances finely — Trim, will 
vou dance with her? | 55 
Trim. I will, but I can't — There's A country. man | 
of hers without, by accident. N 
Cam. Ay, but is he a dancer? _ 
Trim. Is a Frenchman a dancer? Is a Welchman a gen- 
tleman ? I'll bring him in . 
>=TA Here à dance, and the following ſongs. 
Set by Mr. Daniel Purcell. 
Sung by Jzeuamrs Bowen. 
L S 


Opt bed ſupinely laid, 
Behold thy loved expe&ing mail : 

In tremor, bluſhes, half in tear, 
Much, much jhe wiſhes, more ſhe ſears. ge 
4 85 Take, take her to thy faithful arms, 
r befor thee ol ber charms. 
2.18 Heaven to thee bequeaths the fair, 

— To raiſe thy joy; and lull thy care; 
Hie made grief, if mutual, ceaſe, _ 
| But joy, divided, to encreaſe:  * - _ * 

Je mourn with her excteds delight, NY 

Darkneſs with her the joys of light. 7 
Sung by Mr. Parr. 

Es AE ariſe, great dead, for arms renown'd, 

| 41 Riſe from your urnt, and ſave your dying flor 

_ Your deeds will be in dark oblivion own.” 1 oo 
Fer mighty WII IIA ſeizes all your glory, 
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Again the Britiſh trumpet ſounds, 
Again BRITANNIA bleeds ; 


To glorious death, or comely wounds, 
Her godlike monarch leads, 


| = mn - a 
Pay us, kind fate, the debt you owe, 
Celeſtial minds from clay untie, 
Let coward ſpirits awell below, 
And only give the brave to die. 


Id. B. Now, gentlemen, let the miſer ies which I have 
but miraculouſly eſcaped, admoniſh you to have always 
inclinations proper for the ſtage of life you're in. Don't 
follow love when nature ſeeks but eaſe: Otherwiſe 
you'll fall into a lerhargy of your diſhonour, when warm 
purſuits of glory are over with you; for fame and reſt. 
are utter oppolites. N N 


Vou who the path of honour make your guide, 


Muſt let your paſſion with your blood ſubſide; 


And no untimed ambition, love, or rage ; 

Employ the moments of declining age : 

Elſe boys will in your preſence loſe their fear, 
And laugh at the grey head they ſhould revere, 


PR » ns ** 
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Spoken by Lord Hardy. 
| *. hope and fear , deſire, averſion, rage, } 
; All that can move the ſoul, on can aſſWwage, 
Are drawn in miniature of life, the ſtage. | 
Here you can view yourſelves, and here is ſhown 
To what you're born in ſufferings not your own. 
The ſtage to wiſdom's. no fantaſtick way; 
Athens herſelf learn d virtue at a play. 
Our author me to-night a ſoldier drew, 
But faintly writ, what warmly you purſue : 
Jo his great purpoſe had he equal fire, 
He'd not aim to pleaſe only, but inſpire; 
He'd ſing what hovering fate attends our iſle, 
And from baſe pleaſure rouſe to glorious toi]: 
Full time the earth t new deciſion brings; 
While William gives rhe Roman eagle wings : 
. With arts and arms ſhall Britain tamely end, 
Which naked Picts ſo bravely could defend: 
The painted heroes on th* invaders preſs, © 
And think their wounds addition to their dreſs ; 
In younger years we've been with conqueſts bleſt, 


- 


And Paris has the Britiſh yoke confeſi'd; 
Js't then in England, in loſt England, known, 
Her Kings are named from a revolted throne ? 

But wwe offend —— You no examples need, 

In imitation of yourſelves proceed; 

*Ts you your country's honour muſt ſecure, 

Ze all your ations worthy of Namur: 

With gentle fires you gallantry improve, 

Courage is brutal, if untouch'd with love: 

If ſoon our utmoſt bravery's not diſplay d. 
Think that bright circle muſt be capti ves made. 
Let thoughts of ſaving them our toils beguite, 
Aud they reward our Jabours with a ſmile. 
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tion of ſcarce, curious, and entertaining Pame + 


hlets and Tracts, as well in Manalcript as in Print, 
ap in the late Earl of Oxford's Library. Inter- 
ſperſed with hiſtorical, political, and critical Notes, 
In Taree Volumes. Price ſtitch'd 7 5. 3 d. 
The Life and entertaining Adventures of Mr, 


Cleveland, Natural Son of Oliver Cromwell. Writ- 8 


ten by Himſelf, Giving a particular Account 6 
his W in Love, Marriage, Friendſhip, 
Oc. and hi 


Heart of Man in all its Variety of Paſſions, and 


Diſguiſes; alſo, ſome curious Particulars of Olivers 


Hiſtory and Amours, never before made publick. 
In Two Volumes Price bound 65. 6 d. 


The Illuſtrious FRENCH LOVERS: Being 
the True Hiſtories of the Amours of ſeveral French 


Perſons of Quality. In which are contain'd a great 


Number of excellent Examples, and rare and un- 


common Accidents, ſhewing the polite Breeding 


and Gallantry of Gentlemen and Ladies of the 


French Nation. Price bound 3 5. 3 d. 


is great Sufferings in Europe and Ame- 
rica. Intermix'd with Reflections, deſcribing the 


DALINDA: or, the DOUBLE MARRIAGE. 


Being the genuine Hiſtory of a very recent and in- 


tereſting Adventure. Addreſs d to all the Young: 


and Gay of both Sexes, Price ſtitch'd 1. 1d, © : 
The CASE of IREL AND's being bound b7 
Acts of Parliament in England ſtated. By William aA 


Molyneux, of Dublin, Big; Price 6d. 


A Serio- Comic APOLOG for Part of the Life 
of Mr. Theophilus Cibber, Comedian. Written by 
1 . Price 6d 
The Revived FUGITIVE. A Novel. Tran- 


Himſelf, 
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. ROYAL ADVENTURES: Being the Amorous 
Hiſtory of Henry the 8th and his Court, Cc. 64.4 

. The TRICKS of the TO N laid open: or a 
Companion for Country Gentlemen: Being the Sub- 
ſtance of fixteen Letters from a Gentleman in Dublin 
do his Friend in the Country, to diſſuade him from 
- coming to Town. Where in is contain d, The Hu- 
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